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To MADAME VON DER WENSE, OF THE FAMILY 
or AHLEFELD AT ZELL, LADY OF THE | 
PRESIDENT VON DER WENSE. 


Ir has frequently been ſaid, that poctry, like 
love, cannot be commanded. This, my very 
amiable Friend muſt now acknowledge to be an 
error, ſince, if her memory be accurate with 
regard to trifles, ſhe will recollect, that this 
Drama owes its origin ſolely and entirely to her 
commands. 55 55 


1 One evening at Pyrmont, the weather being 
too wet and melancholy to permit of her enjoy- 
ing the charms of nature, to which her pure 
foul is ſo cloſely allied, ſhe had recourſe to the | 
ng, AA S Temple 
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Temple of Thalia, where Naumann's Opera of 
Cora happened to be repreſented. The per- 


formers were of a very inferior kind, and the 


only thing that pleaſed me during the evening, 


was that I had the good fortune to fit behind 


my Friend, who. ſometimes condeſcended to 
favour her humble ſervant with 2 little conver- 
ſation. Among other remarks which the occa- 
ſion called forth, ſhe obſerved once, when the 
concluſion of an act gave us a ſhort reſpite from 
being merely auditors. that the Opera at which 


we were preſent, contained excellent ous 


work for a Drama. 


I felt that this idea ought rather to have ori- 


ginated with me, but I eaſily found an excuſe 


for my apparent negligence, in the circumſtance 
of my being in company with one whoſe powers 
of pleafing were ſo great and fo various, as to 


preclude, wherever ſhe was preſent, the inter- 


vention e of any other thoughts but what her own 


perfections inſpired. Yet I caught eagerly at the 
idea when once ſuggeſted, and declared to my 


friend that her commands only were requiſite 


for the immediate employment of my pen upon 
| the 


the ſu 


me w 


ſhe ſa 


polite 


gent! 


inſiſt 
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| the ſubje ct. For a long time ſhe evaded honouring 
me with ſach a command * preferring, in all that 
ſhe ſaid to encourage me to the undertaking, the 
politer language of exhortation, to Which her 
gentle nature is more accuſtomed. I however 


inſiſted upon a poſitive command. 


« Well then, ITcommand it,” She faid, at laſt, 
with the naſyete ſo. peculiarly her own. I made 
a low, bow, and now have the honour of preſent- 
ing to her my VIRGIN OF THE SUN. At her 
command. the . trembling maiden. appears with 
downcaſt eyes in the anti- chamber, and hopes 
for permiſſion humbly to wait there, till a friend- 
ly invitation ſhall call her to the toilette of her 
Patroneſs. JEN. 


1 Come nearer, gentle creature {—thou ſhalt 
« þ be welcome to me for the ſake of thy father, 
with whom 1 have long lived on terms of 
friendſhip, and whom 1 ſhould | now be the 
more ferupulous | of depriving of what does 
remain to him, fince he has ſo little that is 
5 deſirable left 1 in n the world,” ad | 


Ah, you are but too much in the right, my 
moſt amiable friend I once poſſeſſed a treaſure 
TY | who 
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who greatly reſembled. you inaſmuch as ſhe was 
one of the beſt of wives, and of mothers. But 
The is gone to her Proper home, to the ſociety 
of angels. At the moment when I experienced 
this moſt ſevere of all afflictions, you benig- 


nantly embalmed my forrows with a tear; —for 49] 
that tear my heart retains a laſting gratitude, 7075 
and my pen gladly embraces an opportunity, at Bras 
the ſame time of dedicating my work to you, her bo 
and of giving this public teſtimony of the oe to the 
eſteem entertained for you, by will | 
” THE. 
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; . ADVERTISEMENT. 


7 THE Tray ator Foy ſelefted the VIRGIN or 
THE SUN as the Third of her propeſed Series of 
KOTZEBUPs Plays. The great reputation this 
Drama has acquired in its native country, gives 
her hopes that it will not be found leſs 22 | 
to the Enghſb Reader under its preſent form. | 
will be followed, as the natural courſe direfte, 
THE SPANIARDS IN PERU, or THE DEATH 
0F ROLLA, which Twill be Publ uYfhed ſome joe in 
the month 4 March. Bay 


Lenka Feb. 25th, 1799» 


Lately publiſhed, and may be had of alli 
Bookſellers, 


THE NATURAL SON, 


Performing at Covent-Garden under the Title 
of Lover's Vows), by the ſame Author and 
Tranſlator, —T he Seventh Edition, 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


3 King of Quite. 3, 
The Hicn-PRIESsT of the Sun. 
Rata, another Prieft of the SuN. 
ſoy © ELASCO, an Old Man of the Family Ul he Txcas, 
Zon al, A | 
Cora, bis Daughter, the Viecmn or 'THE i Grew. 
Rol LA, formerly General of the Peruvian "_ V 
The Hien-Paigsress of the Sox. e | 

Ip ALI, 
AMAZILI, 
Don ALonzo Mor iv, 4 ; Spaniard... 

Dox Juan VELASQUEZ, his Friend. 

Dio, an Attendant on Don ALownzo. 

4A CHAMBERLAIN #0 the King. TH (UL 


E Vizems OF THE SUN. 


Palksrs OF THE SUN, ViRGins OF THE SUN, 


Covarikks, Sol pikEks, POPULACE. .. 
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THE 


VIRGIN OF THE SUN. 


ACT 1. 


SCENE I.—4 wild and woody Country, where the 
Buſhes and Underavood are ſo tloſely entwined as to be 
almoſt impenetrable. In the Back-ground, a Wall, in 
which a large Breach has been made, is juſt diſcernible 
through the Trees; and farther back, riſes the Cupola 
of the Temple of the Sun. Nearer the Front, on the 
_ right Hand, appears a Cave; on the left, a Hill, the 
' Top of which is ſeen above the Trees. Os 


Roula + 8 a winging Path among the Buſhes, 
followed by the HiGu-PrEST, 


HiGn-PaiesrT, | 


Ad his h the way to Rolla's dwelling ?—Ah, 


equally wild and inacceſſible as the way to Rolla's 


heart! 


Rolla. Spare me, uncle, I entreat you ?—ſpare me, 


and leave me If you could underſtand me 


* * 


High-Prigſt. Ought I to attempt it ?—To under- 


ſtand thee, means to pay homage to thy idol,—to 
latter thy paſſion, „ 

Rolla, Unhappy wretch that I am!—I am a mi- 
ſerable ſolitary being !a drop, which can find no 
kindred drop wherewith to aſſociate !—a lonely voice, 
which cannot find its echo throughout all animated 
nature. The worm that crawls upon this leaf ſoon 
meets its help-mate, with whom it is united—but I— 


: I alone 
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I alone Oh ye gods! if it be your harſh will that, 
amid the throng of living creatures which animate 
creation, I only ſhould be left alone !—/cafting an 
impatient glance upon the High-Prieft) 'Then—man ! 
—man !-—leave me alone! rot aa, 
 High-Prieft, Rolla i Rolla } I am indeed old, yet 
if affection only be wanting to bring. repoſe to thy 
heart, thou wilt find it here in this faithful boſom.— 
Young man, I love thee as a father. 
Rolla, Well then, if the happineſs of thy ſon be 
dear to thee, ſuffer him to live according to his own 
pleaſure In this cave I am far happier than thou- 
ſands who inhabit pompous. palaces. Be this my 
wee only make me this promiſe, uncle; it is my 
ole requeſt: When I ſhall be no more, then, on 
fome dark melancholy day, lead Cora to the entrance 
of my rugged habitation, and ſhew her the remains of 


\ Rolla, as they lie upon the cold damp earth on which 


he breathed out a life that love had rendered miſera- 
ble. Let her ſee thoſe lips on which the name of bis 
beloved murderer quivered even to the laſt gaſp; and 


by the ſmile till reſting. on them, let her know that 


they cloſed bleſſing the name of Cora. "Then per- 
haps, affected by this picture, ſhe may ſtrew flowers 
over my corpſe; or Hoh tranſporting thought !—even 
embalm it with a tear -A tear !—ah ! a tear from 
Cora would recall it again to life. 

High- Prieſt. Oh enthufraſltt _ 

Nolla. Call me what you pleaſe !—Yet, if I be an 


enthuſiaſt, think not that I am ſuddenly become ſo. 


This heart was bor n to be the ſeat of mighty. paſſions. 
.— To the common warm of emmets which buſtle 
about the world, I had an averſion, even as a boy. 
When my play-mates were merry and ſportive around 
me, I played it is true, but I always found it irkfome, 
though I never could preciſely aſcertain to what cauſe 
that feeling might be aſcribed, . But when ſtorms 
lowered around the horizon, - when our mountains 
vomited forth flames at midnight, or  ſubterraneous 
groanings announced an approaching earthquake, 
then my heart felt elevated; my languiſhing ſpirit 
SE, „„ | | revived 3 
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revived'; the withered plant again reared its head. As 
I advanced in life, no female attractions had power to 
charm my eyes; they remained ſtedfaſtly and eagerly 
fixed on the more brilliant rays of honour. Blinded 
to every beauty of nature, my heart, my throbbing 
heart, burned ſolely to run the career of fame and 
glory; while each victory that J obtained, far from 
proving an aſſuaging drop to mitigate the flame, 
ſerved only to encreaſe its ardour.— Then it was that I 
ſaw Cora again! Ke! 3 
High-Prieft. And the flame which at firſt burſt 
out with a force that promiſed its eternal duration, 
was inſtantly extinguiſhed !—Extinguiſhed as a lamp 
by the breatilof- u ch. 
' Rolla; - No, not ſo !-—The flame continued to burn, 
it only found a different ſpecies of nouriſhment. What 
was before a wild and all-conſuming blaze, was changed 
into a gentle, genial warmth. Honour gave way to 
love,” 5219077 nen n en eie e 
 High-Priefl, A gentle, genial warmth !—theſe 
words ſound well, indeed— But whom does thy flame 
illumine — whom does it warm? | 
| Rolla. (With indifference) I feel what you would ſay. 
High. Prigſt. You feel it, yet are not aſhamed ?— 
Young man !—endowed with powers to achieve the 
nobleſt deeds, perhaps to form the bleſſing of a whole 
hemiſphere, you contract your circle of action within 
a cAVvEI—Inca, born of the race of the children of 
the Sun, entitled to become one of the firſt bulwarks 
of the throne, you fly into a cave I- Leader; en- 
truſted by your native country with the conduct of her 
armies, and thus called upon, by a ſucceſſion of noble 
actions, to prove yourſelf worthy ſo honourable a con- 
fidence, you can yet bury yourſelf—in a cave l 
Rolla. Would you ſeduce me to be a boaſter !—As 
Inca, and as leader of the armies of my country, 1 have 
Tulfilled my duty through wounds and victories Have 
I not at various times proved myſelf deſerving of her 
confidence! — Was pot this more particularly proved 


"2 
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on that awful day when Ataliba's throne was ſhaken 


by Huaſcar's power, and Rolla's ſword dyed the fields 


of Tumibamba with the blood of his ſovercign's ene- 
mies. Know you not the hiſtory of that day ?—One 
arrow was lodged in my left arm, another pierced my 
breaſt; I received a large gafh in my cheek from a 
ſword, and was ſtunned by the ſtroke of a club upon 
my forehead. Look at the ſcars of thoſe wounds, 
here, and here, and here !—Yet I never ſtirred from 
the field of battle, —Tell me now, have I given my 
country cauſe to repent her confidence? 
 High-Priefl, (Much aſſedted Brave youth !—But 
were the bleſſings of thy native country, the friend- 
ſhip of thy ſovereign, and the love and ſhouts of thy 
army, no recompenſe to thy heart? 

Rolla. (With a figh) They were! 

High-Prigſt. But are ſo no longer? 

"Rolla. No! 5 e 


High-Prizft, Oh ye gods ! ' tis thus by annihilating 


the former man, that you chaſtiſe this unworthy love 


which blights every noble germ implanted in the heart! 
Rolla. Judge not ſo harſhly !—Love, like honour, 


is the parent of great actions !—But I—for whom 


. ſhould I fight ?—lIs there on earth an heart to which 


I ſhould communicate joy, were I longer to purſue 
the road to fame Cora does not love me !—] have 
neither father nor mother, neither brother nor fiiter ! 
I am alone in the world, 1 


Hligb-Prieſt. ¶ Claſping him in his arme My 


ſon !—my ſon! | 
 - Bolla. Leave me, leave me, uncle I cannot re- 
turn this love. You, with thoſe grey hairs, clothed 
in thoſe prieftly garments, bearing an appearance ſo 
| ſolemn, ſo entitled to reſpe&, can never become the 
* confidant of my boſom. In you I cannot ſeparate the 
man from the dignity of the priefthood, —Ah that I 


had a mother! God created woman to be the conſi - 


dant of man !—Canſt thou not ſhare thy ſorrows with 
her who loves thee ? then fly to thy mother !—But [— 
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J enjoy not the love of any one —1 have no 
mother! | | 

High-Prieſt. Fly then to the gods! 

Rolla. The gods hate me, becauſe I love a maiden 
who is devoted to their ſervice—becauſe I love this 
maiden more than J love the gods themſelves! Whe- 
ther I behold the ſun riſe, or fee Cora appear, a like 
impreſſion is made upon my ſenſes, upon my heart 
Ah no! Cora makes the ſtrongeſt impreſſion on both. 

High-Priefl, May the gods pardon this enthu- 
faſm!—Ah, Rolle! it is thus that the children of 
mortality always deſire moſt eagerly, what is impoſſible 
to be attained, Cora, the maiden, had only pleaſed 
your fancy — Cora, the Virgin of the Sun, you love 
with unbounded paſſion. | | 

Rolla. ¶ With riſing warmth) What (Le re- 
firains himſelf 5 but cafts a leak of indignation upon the 
High-Prieſt) Good night, uncle. (He is going into 
% Tn 1 

High-Priefſt, Whither art thou going, young 
man ?—Cannot thy friend, thy -ſtcere friend, obtain 
ſome little influence over thee ?—Live according to 
thy own pleaſure !—Withdraw thyſelf if thou wilt 
from mankind, only fly this deſert, where fatal images 
nevitably diſturb thy ſoul, as the wild -thorns thy 
ſenſes. Come to my houſe !—-that quarter of it 
which runs down to the ſea-ſhore is well known to 
thee there may*{t thou live ſequeſtered and in ſoli- 
tude, even in the midſt of thouſands; and there no 
importunate intruder ſhall deprive thee of the viſions 
which thy heart ſo fondly loves to cheriſh. Thy 
doors may be cloſed againſt me—mine ſhall always be 
open to thee, WE 

Rolla, Uncle, accept my thanks. I feel theſe 
Propoſals to be meant in kindneſs—I know your ha- 
bitation; I know that it abounds with charms for 
thoſe who love retirement; but Rolla is reſolved to 
live and die in this cave. There, where the cupola 
of the temple towers above the trees—there Cora 
lves—here I can at leaſt behold her dwelling. — 

B | Rolla, 
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Rolla, then, muſt live and die in this cave! — Good 
night. 

High-Praeſt. Obſtinate young man \—Yet, ſurcly 
you will not forget what your duty requires during the 
{olemnities of to-morrow. Your -preſence in the 
_ - king's palace, and in the temple, is W at 
the grand feſtival of the Sun. 

Rolla. Excuſe me - ſay what you pleaſe to the 
king—tell him I am dead come no more among 
men. Yet to-morrow I will ſacrifice to the gods— 

whether in a temple, or in a cave, is alike acceptable 
to them. - Good night. [ Exit into his cave, 


SCENE II. "0%; HIGA-PRIEST alone. 


| Young man !—young man !—thou doſt not ſuſped 
how deeply this heart is intereſted in thy repoſe !— 
But the evening ſun already glitters upon the golden 
cupola of the temple, and here below amid theſe trees, 
the night is falt approaching. I fear I ſhall find ſome 
difficulty in tracing out the meandering path through 
this wilderneſs. {As he is going, he —.— run: 
againſ? Diego. / | 


SCENE IT. Disco gropes his way through the 
Buſhes, and tarts violently at meeting the Flic U- 
PRIEST. | | 


Hiib-Prieſt. Whence come you —and whithet 
would you go? 

Diego. Whitherſoever ebenes may conduct a pe- 
deſtrian. 


High-Prieſt, Do you walk for pleaſure in ſucli 


undeaten ways? 

Diego. (Pertly) Lo 

_- High-Prieft, You may probably fake miſtaken 
Jour path? 
Diego. 80 it ſhould ſeem, ſince I find myſal in 


your way. 


High- Prieſt Are you not Das Alonzo' 7 as | 


Here. You are not very wide of the truth.. 
| High- Pri. 
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High- Prieſt. If you be not well acquainted with 
this wood, you are in great danger of loſing yourſelf. 
Accompany. me, and I will conduct you in a ſhort 
time into the right path. | "bel | 

Diego. (Afuming an angry tone) Who told you 
that I was in the wrong path ?—Signor High Prieſt, 
| would have you to know, that neither in, Caſtile nor 
Arragon, neither in Grenada nor Murcia, no, nor in 
any other of the countries belonging to my king, by 
whatſocv2r name diſtinguiſhed, has any mother's ſon 
ever been known to excel Diego in valour and 
virtue. : | ; | 

High-Prieft. ( ſmiling) T readily believe it. And 
what gives the greater currency to this aſſurance is, 
that it is uttered by yourſelf, 

Diego. It was forcibly extorted by you, from my 
zodelt y. 7 5 1 

Hich-Prief Pardon me!—And now permit me 
to requeſt an explanation of this riddle ?!—How can 
jou be wandering at night in ſo wild a ſpot as this, and 
yet be in the right way ?—Are you alone, or is your 
maſter near ? What is it you want ?—for never can 
be perſuaded that you come hither for a walk. 
Diego. (with heſitation) Since you preſs me ſo 
cloſely then—I—muft confeſs---that---I am in love. 
 High-Prieſt. ( ſmiling) You are in love? 

Diego. (extravagantly) Yes, in love to. deſpera- 
tion I am tortured with jealouſy ; driven almoſt to 
phrenzy !—In the tumult of paſſion I am now hurried 
vp to the ſummits of the higheſt hills, now driven 
into the loweſt receſſes of a ſubterranean cavern,—till 
at length I have wandered inſenſibly into this ſpot, 
cevoted to tender feelings, here to hold ſolitary inter- 
courſe with the mournful turtle-doves. 1 1 

High-Pricft. This ſpot does indeed ſeem to be ſe- 
_ by the gods, as an aſylum for enamoured 
fools, 1 „ 

Diego. Here will J tell of my ſorrows to the ſilent 
rees !—here breathe out my amorous ſighs to the 


chaſte moon! | | AS) f 
ligh-Pricft. Thou art a coxcomb ! (Exit.) 
PL GY) B 2 Diego. 
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5 Diego. (Alone) A cox comb 180 | much the b 


worle for you Signor !—for if ſuch be the caſe, the 
moſt illuſtrious High- Prieſt of the Sun has been made 
the ſport of a coxcomb. Live wit, ſay I—it will 
fetch its price in the new world, as well as in the 
old, —But is he really gone !—Yes,—T hear nothing 
more !—Hiſt !—Hiſt (He goes and looks out at the 
when Ade; of / ĩð 


SCENE IV. Enter Don Alox z0 and Don Jvax, 
The latter wwith a large cloak æurapped round him, 

Tuan. Are we ſafe, Diego?  —_ 

Diego, A fine queſtion, truly,—Yes, as ſafe ag 
men can be who are wandering about a foreſt in the 
dead of night, and under the open canopy of heaven, 
after, ſaving your honours' prefence, a piece of 
lenavery. By Saint Barnabas I believe we are about 


as ſafe as a drunkard who ſhould attempt to croſs the 


river Amazons upon a wire. 
Juan. Have you ſeen any thing? 8 
Diego. In the dark I ſeldom fee any thing—but! 
have heard— | | 5 
Alonzo. What !—what have you heard? 


Diego. The voice of the great High- Prieſt 


himſelf, . | 
Alonzo. The High-Priefſt !—What could he want 
hu: _ | 
Diego. To put me into the right path, nothing 
more. It is the ſame in this, as in all other coun- 
tries, Prieſts are the only people who are able to lead 
us into the right path, +. CO We: 
Alonzo. But what could bring him into this wil- 
derneſs ?—Oh, ſpeak, Velaſquez !—tell me, what 
doſt thou think could be his errand ? 1855 
Fuan. To what purpoſe ſpeak? What end can 
conjeQure ſerve? To ruſh with my ſword drawn, 
and eyes averted, into the thickeſt of the preſs, is my 
maxim. in any caſe of danger. Talking diſſipates 
courage, as a ſhower diſperſes the thin coat of earth 
{catteredover a rock, ſothat no foundationremains iron 
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which any adventurous action can ſhoot forth. If I 
were diſpoſed to talk, I could find enough to ſay. 
Alonzo, Of what nature? 3 
Diego. Oh ſpeak, Sir, J entreat you! When it 
is dark I always like to hear talking. 
Juan. Well, it ſhall be ſo. It may amuſe you 
too, Alonzo, till the hour when your conſtellation 
ſhall riſe ; for the time always appears horribly tedious 
when one is waiting for a tender appointment. Lyill 
therefore talk till you command my filence ; and this 
{hall be the text with which I introduce my diſcourſe. 
My friend, this adventure bodes no good !—believe 
me, it bodes no good! | wh 1 
Diego. Right, Sir, right. CVVT 
Alonzo. This is language foreign to thy ſenti- 
ments. When has the time been known that Don 
Juan Velaſquez turned his back upon an adventure, 
becauſe it was dangerous? Ea 
Juan. There is the matter! - Hear me, Alonzo ! 
Elf thou wert capable of doubting my courage, I 
might eaſily prove it, by engaging the next rattle- 
ſnake I ſhould meet. Thou knoweſt my principle, 
that J do not value my life more highly, than a mo- 
ment of happineſs, and happy is every moment that 
I lactifice to friendſhip. If, therefore, thou haſt any 
regard for me, no more of this !—My arm, my ſword, 
are devoted to thy ſervice—T have followed thee 
blindly into the labyrinth in which are now involv- 
ed; but I muſt ſtill be permitted to think, that we 
do not give any proof of our wiſdom in groping our 
wy here when we might be more advantageouſly ein- 
ployed. „ ee 96 
Alonzo; More advantageouſly —let me hear in 
what way? 7 5 8 
Juan. He who is doing ill, may always be more 
advantageouſly employed; and by the blood of all the 
Knights that does or does not flow in my veins, T think 
Ve are now curſedly in the wrong, I ſay nothing of 
the word ſuſpended by a thread over our heads. 
elicQion takes precedence of life—You love Cora 
I have the {trongeſt attachment to you, and Diego is 
attached to both, 
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the preſented the bread of ſacrifice $6 the king, —»he 


Diego. Certainly, certainly, Sir !—but—notwiti;. 


ſanding---pray don't take it amiſs, if I think that life 


has precedence of affection. Bar 
Juan. Granted therefore that the proſecution of 
this enterprize ſhould prove the means of ſhortening 


the duration of our lives, yet we perhaps only give 


up ſome years of unhappineſs ourſelves, to purchaſe 


the happineſs of a friend.---And ſince they have lived 


long, who have hved happily, and he only can be 
eſteemed to have lived happily who has died ſo; what 
better can we wiſh, or how can we end our lives more 
ſatisfactorily, than in offering them up a ſacrifice to 
friendſhip, - a DOT e 


Disco. Curſed maxims, these l 2: -: 


Juan. But, Alonzo, to be happy, according to 


my ideas of happineſs, you will underſtand that I con- 
ider this ſalutary ſtate of the foul as inſeparable from 


integrity and virtue. Lay your hand then upon your 


heart, and tell me what are now your feelings in mo- 


ments of temperance and reflection — Don Alonzo 


Molina quitted the ſavage followers of Pizarro, becaulc 


| he abhorred their barbarities—that was a noble prin- 


eiple !—1 will go, he ſaid, among theſe mild and be- 
nevolent people, and by cukivating their minds, and 
inftrating them in the arts of civilized life, become 


their friend and benefactor.— Objects worthy of my 


friend !-—But what has been the end of theſe virtuous 


_ reſolutions? —You came among them indeed—the king 


of the country received you with open arms and ay 
expanded heart—the people loved you—the family of 


the Incas henoured you—the great men of the nation 


beheld you without envy, enjoying the favour of 


their fovereign. You ſhared that ſovereigu's cares; 


but you alſo ſhared his joys, his wealth z—yon were 
no longer conſidered as a foreigner, and even the pricits 
themſelves. murmured not when they ſaw you appear 
at the worthip of their gods.—Oh fatal forbearance 
— On one of theſe ſolemn days, my noble friend be- 
held in the temple one of the prieſteſſes of the ſun, as 
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was young---ſhe was lovely---Alonzo's heart was in- 


ſtantly loſt-and at the ſame moment all the grand de- 


ſigns he had formed, were ſunk in the ocean of for- 
getſulneſs. The champion for the riglits of humanity 
ſlumbered upon his poſt, while the charming device 


ppon his ſhield, the united hands beneath a croſs ſur- 
_ rounded with ſun-beams, gave way to a burning heart, 


pierced through with arrows.—And now, if I wiſh 
to ſpeak with Alonzo, where muſt I feek him? 
Among the counſellors of the king—the judges of the 
people or the inſtructors of youth ?—It was among 
theſe, or ſuch as theſe, that I ſhould once have ex- 
pected to find him: but now, now he is only to be 
found ſtealing nightly about i theſe walls, or behind 
theſe walls, with his face deeply buried in his cloak, 
hiding himſelf from his own conſcience---while all his 
glorious projects are cruſhed in the embryo, as the 
future brood is deftroyed by a nuſchievous . boy WhO 


Alonzo. (Tndignantly) Velaſquez! 1 
Juan. Away with that menacing countenance, it 
ill accords with your ſituation. A man ſhould not 
dare to aſſume the privilege of growing angry, unleſs 
his conſcience be pure. -Vou will perhaps wonder at 
the jocund Velaſquez becoming on a ſudden a preacher 
of morality but Velaſquez was only jocund and light- 
hearted, becauſe he was an honeſt man—let him there- 
tore preach on, ſince he has entered upon the ſubject. 
You, by whom formerly every article of popular faith, 
eveu to the moſt minute, was held inviolate, . becauſe 
you conſidered that to every one was attached, in a 
conſiderable degree, the peace of mind of ſome weak, 


but honeſt man—you now raſhly bid defiance to one 


of the moſt ſacred tenets of a-whole nation that has 
rceeived you hoſpitably into their boſom, and ſeduce 


a chaſte virgin devoted to their gods. The conflicts of 


nature herſelf, are made ſubſervient to your deſnes; 
and while a dreadful earthquake ſhakes theſe inacceſſible 
walls even to their foundation, the bold intruder takes 
«vantage. of the paſſage thus, opened to him to ruth 

| | 9 | into 
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into Cora's arms, and amidſt this clemental warfare to 
murder i innocence. 

* Alonzo. Forbear, Velaſquez [hong you no com. 
paſſion for me ?—believe me, my conſcience does not 
{lumber. 21 

Juan. Well then, if it lumber. not, it is at leaſt 
deaf, and the malady muſt be removed.---Ataliba is 
thy benefsctor/ this amiable people have received thee 
as a brother, — and thou, e ere art dein 
them in the dark. 

Alonzo, Oh Velaſquez, once more I entreat you to 
forbear !---I acknowledge, with gratitude, the voice of 
friendſhip,---but what wouldſt thou require of me? 

Juan. Heaven be thanked that I have ſucceeded 
at laſt in awakening you to ſome degree of reflection! 
—T require of you inſtantly to renounce this dangerous 
and criminal - intercourſe, 

"Alonzo, Well, I will confelr with Cora. 

Juan. Moſt admirable Cora is indeed the pro- 
per perſon to decide upon this matter. I perceive that 
you are ſeriouſly impreſſed with my lecture. 
Alonzo. Rely upon me I-! will repreſent to her all 


that anxious love can ſuggeſt—the anger of the king 


—the indignation of the people—my danger 

- Fuan, Vour danger !—Pardon the interruption, 
wy friend, but you ſpeak here without much reflecti- 
on Four danger put in the balance againſt hers, is 


as a handful of down weighed againſt a bar of gold. 


You hazard only your life— _ 
Diego. What the devil, and is not that enough! 
Juan. She, on the contrary, hazards her fame, 


her repoſe, her father's bleſſing, the love of her fami- 


ly, her proſpect of ſalvation-—and, to ſum up all---ſhe 
muſt encounter the moſt horrible of all deaths, ſup- 


| poling that this intercourle ſhould give exiſtence to a 
being who would prove the betrayer of your loves. 


' Alonzo. Oh talk not of it !---No, no, V elaſquez, 


thank Heaven I am not ſo deeply involved in guilt! 


Juan. Heaven be thanked indeed, if you are yet 


clear from it but. while you continue in your pre- 
5 | en 
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ſent courſe, what ſecurity can you have, that you 
will alway remain fo? And ſhould a conſequence ſo 
fatal enſue, think only on the boundleſs miſery that it 
muſt bring both on Cora and yourſelf, That ſhe 
maſt die would be but little; the horrible idea is, the 
manner of her death. Shut up alive in a ſubter- 
raneous vault, the opening of which will be cloſed 
upon her for ever, with only a ſingle loaf of bread 
and a ſmall lamp, ſhe muſt fit gaſping for air, and 
ſoon endure the ferereft torments of hunger, -Qh the 
very thought makes me ſhudder !—T have encounter- 
ed death undauntedly under a variety of forms; but 
| could not bear to meet him under this, T 

Alonzo. ( Falling on his neck.) 1 will never ſee 
Cora again! 

Juan. Worthily reſolved l—let us then ;nftantly 
depart . Endeavours to draw him away.) 

Alonzo, Only permit me to take leave of her! 

Juan. Write her a letter, which we will throw 
over the wall—You heſitate Oh you are undecid- 
d!—Ha! already I ſee the hapleſs Cora encloſed in 
her horrible dungeon, cruſhed by the two-fold agony 
of bodily and mental torments, lying on the ground 
and gnawing her own fleſh---uttering the moſt dread- 
ful execrations againlt her God, aud amid the wildeſt 
ravings of phrenzy breathing out that ſoul, the purity 
of which was poiſoned by thee, Then when ſhe 
ſhall ſtand before Him who hereafter will judge alike 
the Peruvian and the Spaniard, and ſhall accuſe thee 
as the origin of all her woes, the occaſion of hey 
becoming the murderer of her child: | 

Alonzo. (Eagerlz pulling Juan forwards ) dens, 
come !---let us 

Juan, With the utmoſt tranſport! (As they are 
going, a clapping of hands is heard behind the wall, 

Alonzo, (Turning ſuddenly round) That is * 
hznal! my Cora! my Cora !---(He breaks away, from 
Falofqucs, and climbs 500 pe ng TOs in the 
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Diego. Only with this difference, that I mu? do 
as you pleaſe—and you are not pleaſed to do what 
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SCENE v. Don Ju ax, and Dix co. Juan looks 
| after Alonzo with Aſtoniſhment and Indignalion. 

| Diego. (Aſier a pauſe.) Now do I defy any 


one to aſſert again, that ſound is an empty thing—a 


nothing. The moſt reverend Don Juan Velaſquez 


has been for a long time holding ſuch a diſcourſe here 
as is not delivered every day, even from the pulpit of 
Salamanca, but the moment that three-or four claps 
are given by a pair of heathemſh hands, the wretelr 
for whoſe benefit this fine oration was intended, loſes 
every beneficial impreſſion, gives them all to the winds, 
and runs headlong after his owr wild inventions, 

Juan. (With ſome aſperity) Farewell my friend! 
Since thou art reſolved on ruin, take thine own 
courſe !—Qh madman ! madman !—where others only 
walk he runs, where others enter ſlowly and only 
ſtep by ſtep, thither he ruſhes. Well, well, even if 


what I have urged prove of no avail, friendſhip has 


however diſcharged its duty—and the worſt that can 
happen is at laſt to be reduced to ſuffer with my friend. 
Till then, be of good heart, Diego !—How doſt thou 
pad thylelt?-- 7 

Diego. Like a fiſh upon dry land. 

* Fuan, Thou doſt not ſpeak truly. When a ſoo! 
is running on the wrong ſide of the poſt, he is in lis 


Proper element ; and, by Saint George, 1 think we 


are running curſedly on the wrong ſide of the poi 


God and ſound reaſon require of you. | 
Juan. Well, let us hear what your wiſdom would 


ſuggeſt. 


Diego. Were I in the place of the valiant knight 


Don Juan de Velaſquez, in the firft place I would de- 


liver a diſcourſe pretty nearly to the ſame purpoſe as 


he has done; but then if that produced no effect, I would 
fay—my dear friend Alonzo, or my dear Don Alonzo, 


you cannot expect that I ſhould ſtay to be roaſted 
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tive for your ſake !-—Fare thee well---I ſhall return 
nome, and take our worthy Diego with me.---We will 
ſay over our beads in your behalf. 

Fuan, That may as well be done here. 

Diego. Here !---on heathen ground !—in view of 
a heathen temple! i 1 

van. Blockhead -- Our God is every where, and 

by a firm adherence to the ſacred claims of friendſhip 
we ſerve him more acceptably than by ſaying over a 
roſary—therefore will I offer no prayers at this mo- 
ment, I am here as the guardian of my miſguided 
friend. hk F 

Diego. And pray then in what capacity am TI 
F 1 | | 
Juan. As his attendant, whom he employs to 
carry his arms. IU Es 

Diego. My preſence then, it ſhould ſeem, is now 
wholly ſuperfluous, ſince I am not permitted to ap- 
pear publicly as ſuch. _ I. 

Juan. Thy part is to obey, not to remonſtrate. 
Go, take this whiſtle, and ſteal ſilently to the left, 
along the wall that ſurrounds the 'Temple, while I go 
round by the right---we ſhall by this means meet on 
the other fide 3 and ſhould you encounter any thin 
ſuſpicious by the way, make uſe of the whiſtle, Here, 
take it. 3 
Diego. (Trembling © as he takes it) To the left did 
you ſay ? | 

Juan. Yes, to the left. 

Diego. And quite alone? 

Juan. Yes, quite alone. 5 | 
; * I am afraid of loſing myſelf among the 
uſhes. NTP 
Juan. Fool, can you not ſee the wall, and the 


cupola of the Temple ? 5 
Diego. Do you take me for an owl?” 


p Nun. Ts not the moon bright enough to light 


hee? 
Diego. No. fg 17 1 ud: 5 5281 = 
Juan. No !--Ha ! ha! ha Fear ſeems wholly 
to have deprived Signor Diego of his ſenſes, 
| Diego. 
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Diego. I muſt beg leave to obſerve, Sir, that the 
night is devoted to reſt, and even if the man himſelf 
be not allowed to ſleep, Nis internal courage, common. 

ly takes the liberty of eujoying a RM nap, 
My fortitude always goes to bed with the ſan, 

Juan. (Going up to him earng ty) Friend Diego, 
we will awaken it with ſome hearty blows. 

Diego. (Shrinking away from him) Oh it is I 
awakened; it does not ſleep very ſoundly, 

Juan. Go, then, fool !—-(He thrufts him off on one 
ſide, and goes off _ at the other.) 
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SCENE VI.—ALonzo rie aver the Ruins of the 
Wall, and then reaches bis * to ge, uo fol. 


Loa 4 = 


" Alonzo. (As he affifts Zerg Ooly one little jump, 
Heat Cora !—throw-yourſelf boldly into my arms !— 
Here will you find a ſecret and retired ſpot, formed 
for love, and guarded by friends, This is not ſo wide 
and waſte a ſeene as your garden, in which, barren 
as it is of all ſhade, the treacherous moon betrays every 
form that ventures within its circuit. (He preſſes her 
to bis boſom) At length Thave'thee in my arms again, 

Cora. ( Returning his Fer r e And I have thee 
again in mine. 

Alonzo. Ah! it is now three long weeks 
Cora. Only three weeks ? 

Alonzo. Months to love. 

Cora. Years to my heart. 

Alonzo, Every evening at twilight Mer poor Alon- 
ro wandered hither, and liſtened in anxious expeRati- 
on of the N which might ſummon him to a night 
of tranſport. 

Coro. And every evening has Cora wok becauſe 
ſhe dared not meet Alonzo, 

' "Alonzo. You have not been ill I hope. 
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Alonzo, Say, deareſt Corn, what has Lcd our 


meeting ?---You promiſed that I ſhould — 
ard: 


Cora. Ah! 1 am aways ill wha. J am not with | 
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Cara. Did I promiſe ?-—That was not right, as I 
could only hope. that it might be ſooner ; but love al- 
ways, adds hopes to, its wiſhes, and too ſoop begins 
to conſider thoſe hopes as certaintics. It does not 
often fall to my lot to take the nightly ſervice in the 
temple, but Irelied upon having the turn of one of 
my companicns who was ill, and whoſe place I had 
offered to ſupply. Sbe, however, recovered ; and, in- 
lead of the promiſed happineſs, I had only her thanks 
for my intentions. Poor Cora was heartily vexed at 
this diſappointment, and her fleepleſs nights appeared 
ſo tedious. q ” : 
Alonzo. Alas! I have alſo been a ſtranger to reſt. 
The'dews of morning found me under theſe trees, 
while my cloaths were {till damp with the dews of the 
paſt evening, aud my limbs ſtill ſhivered with the cold 
of midnight. Beneath yon palm-tree have I flood, 
night after night, with my eyes fixed upon your tem- 
ple z and often, as I have ſeen a form wander back- 
wards and forwards, where glimmers the eternal lamp, 
hase pleaſed myſelf with thinking that it might be 
Cora ee 1h ke: 24 abide tied: 85 

Cora. It was not that in my ſolitude I could be 
ceived by ſhadows, yet I ſeemed every where to ſee 
your image. The idea made me reſtleſs, and 1 ran 
with hurried ſteps thither and thither kept inceſſantly 
moving. from one ſpot to another. Oh tell me, does 
love always render people impatient It was not thus 
with me formerly; but I was gentle, quiet, and bore 
without a murmur the failure of any trifling wiſh ;;the 
dilappointment of any cheriſhed expectation - hether 
it were that a ſhower deprived me of a promiſed walk, 
vr that the wind deſtroyed the flowers which I had 
carefully reared with my own hands. Now all is 
changed; Lam no longer the ſame. perſon, When I 
it at my daily employments, and ſpin, or weaye, if a 
_ :::c:d happen to break, I am ſo peeviſh that I ſome- 
h times even ſtartleat myſelf... (Cargiſing him) Tell me, 


Alonzo, does love 1mprove, or ſpoil us? 
ir A'ozo, True love improves. 
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Cora. Oh no, no !—True love reigns in my heart, 


| yet J am not ſo good as I was. 


Alonzo, It is only that thy blood runs ſomewhat 
more ſwiftly. 


Alonxo. Indeed! 

Cora. Yes, indeed But that muſt be n 
ſoon—ſoon—T ſhall not love you alone. 

Alonzo. (Starting) Not me alone ? 

Cora, (Smiling) Not you alone! 

| Alonzo, Your words involve a riddle, or elſe a 


crime. Cora, love cannot comprehend more than one 


obje&.---You will not love me alone? (He fixes his 


eyes earneſtly. upon her) No, you cannot mean to ſay 


10---if it were true, you could not look at me with ſo 


much compoſure, ſuch perfe& unreſerve. 


Cora. And why ſhould I not look at you with 
compoſure ?---My feelings are ſo ſweet that they cannot 
be criminal, An unknown, but pleaſing ſadneſs has 
taken poſſeſſion of my heart---I experience ſenſations 


not to be deſcribed. When lately at the Solſtitial 


feaſt, I was ornamenting the porch of the temple 


with flowers, I ſaw upon the loweſt of the ſteps which 
lead up to it, a young woman fleeping, at whoſe 
breaſt lay a little ſmiling angel : my heart was alto- 
gether. diffolved at ſo intereſting a ſpectacle, and 1 
involuntarily ſtretehed out my arms to the child, in- 
tending to take it gently from its mother, and preſs it 
to my boſom. But how eaſily are the flumbers of a 


tender mother diſturbed ; for ſcarcely had I touched 


the babe ere ſhe awoke, roſe up anxiouſly, claſped her 
treaſure to her heart, and caſt on me a look of deep 


diſtruſt, Say, Alonzo -- Do you not think an affec- 


tionate' mother one of the molt reſpectable of crea- 
Lures? 
Alonzo. (Beavildered) Oh, why that queſtion ? 
Cobra. Can't you gueſs (With pure and innocent 
tran part). I ſhall ſoon be a mother myſelf, | 
4 e Great Cod! 1! RY 
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Cora. Or elſe that I am ill. Ves, I am now ofter 
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Cora. What is the matter ?---You need not be 
alarmed !—I love you more than ever Ah, at the 
fr commencement of our love I thought it impoſſible 
that the attachment I then felt could ever be exceeded; 
ſor in you, Alonzo, I beheld the moſt charming of 
youths, But, enchanter, you have ſtolen into m 
heart under a ſtill more attractive form, ſince I be- 
hold in you, the father of my child, ig 
Alonzo, Cora! Cora !—my hair is ere& with hor- 
ror, while your mind ſeems wholly at eaſe. 
Cora. And what do you fear ?—Is it a crime to 

become a mother ?—My father always taught me, that 
whoever commits a crime, inſtantly forfeits all peace 
of mind; but for me, I feel no uneaſineſs. 3 
Alonzo, Do you not recollect the circumſtances of 
your ſituation — To what rigid ordinances you ſwore 
obedience when this figure of the ſun was faſtened 
upon your boſom ? . : ON 
3 1 ſwore to obey the ordinances of our tem- 

Me 1 
a Alonzo. And what do they enjoin you? | 
Cora. I know not. My father told me, that by 
vhomſoever virtue was held ſacred, its precepts would 
be fulfilled without particular inſtruction, 'To me 
ee enn -- 3 
Alonzo. And know you then what conſtitutes vir- 
tze.!--- Alas! your uncorrupted ſoul is ignorant of the 
terrible diſtinction between virtue as founded in the 
eternal principles of nature, and virtue as conſtituted 
by the diſtorted imaginations of fanatics, (He claſps 
her eagerly in his arms) Oh, Cora ! Cora! what have 
ve done — In other ſituations, love and joy recom- 
penſe the anguiſh which every mother mult endure--- 


in yours alone, thoſe ſufferings, however ſevere, are but 
the forerunners of others {till more dreadful, in the mot 


horrible of all deaths. 
Cora. Death! _ 
Alonzo, (In accems 9 

murderer! 


f deſpair) And -I am your 


Cora, (N. ith compoſure) How can you thus vnne- 
ceſſarily torment yourſelf ?. Wherefore, and by whom, 
ſhould L be put to death ? 


1 N Alonzo- 
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> Mlonzo. The prieſts will affirm, that you have 
offended the gods. 

Cora. I offended the n No, Abe, 1 ove 
rhe gods. 

Alonzo. -Oora; 1 do wat 34 it; yet you 8 
betogie the victim of an ancient ſuperſtition. Our 
only ſafety would be in flight; but, ws whither 
can we fly in a foreign landꝰ! 

Cora. Be compoſed, dear enthuſiaſt — ln 
thought: of means to conſole you. 


himſelf. 
i:Cora. The ds is 12 yet ey give me certain 


aſſurance whether or not the gods are really incenſed 


againſt me; and the approaching morning may decide 
this important queſtion. Hitherto the moon and ſtars 
alone have been the confidents of our love; but the ſun 
nimſelf, the greateſt of all our gods, all now be 
witneſs to it.— At preſent I dare not ſtay any longer, 
tor I muſt haſten back to attend the eternal lamp in 


— temple. Do you then, Alonzo, reſt here under 


theſe trees, and, as ſoon as the dawn of morning 
{hall begin to glide the eaſtern horizon, I will return, 
and we will aſcend yonder hill together. Then will 


we turn our faces towards the eaſt, entwine our-arms 


within each other, join lip to up, and thus boldly 


wait the riſing of the ſun.— Vou underſtand me? 
Alonzo, But half. 

Cora. Do you not comprehend, that if Cora have 
done evil, either the ſun will veil himſelf from her 
light, or the firſt ray of his light that falls upon her, 
will annihilate the criminal. But if, oh Alonzo! he, 
my Father, and my God, ſhall riſe clear and ef; 
plendent---if he ſhall ſmile upon the affectionate pair 
as he beholds them joined in mutual embrace, then 
ihall we have a certain token that he favours our love, 
and your mind may be relieved from its cares---for 
when ſatisfied that we are-guiltleſs in the Tr of ts 
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Alonzo. Oh affecting fimplicity !---Oh ſweeteſt of 
hy ſex ! 1 
. But, more ſtill remains, my Alonzo. To- 
morrow is the grand feſtival of the ſun-—if on that 
day he riſe in unveiled majeſty, we always regard it 
as a joyful ſignal, that the gods are favourably diſpoſed 
towards us, conſequently that no dreadful crime can 
have called forth their anger. Then look up, Alonzo 
caſt thy eyes around the heavens ; behold bow the 
ſtars glitter; how blue and ſerene is every part within 
our view I—not a cloud threatens us---not a zephyr 
moves the trees---Oh we ſhall have a glorious moraing ! 
One embrace then at parting---farewel !—Let Cora 
at her return find thee ſleeping beneath theſe trees, 
and then will ſhe awaken thee with a kiſs, (She haſtens 
back through the breach in the wall.) Ore 
Alonzo. (Who, funk in aftoniſhment and horror, has 
ſearcely heard wwhat Cora has been ſaying) Sweet, bene- 
volent creature !---Oh I have been a villain, the worſt 
of villains! Let me fave her !---ſave her, if it be poſſi- 
ble, before the flame ſhall burſt out over her head 
Ah, it is too late! She is irrecoverably loſt, and I can 
only die with her. (He leans againſt a tree with both 
hands upon his forehead.) 1 e 


SCENE VII. -Dirso enters from the right Side, and 
ſeeing Alox zo, whifiles with all his Strength, 


Alonso. (Turning round wildly, and graſping his 
ſword What is the matter? OTH) ee 
Juan. (Springing forwards from the left fide) What 
is the matter? | ee COLTS. 
Diego. Ts it you, Don Alonzo - Why did you 
not ſay immediately that it was you? © 
| Juan. (Clapping Diego upon the ſhoulder) My 
friend, you mult take a frightened hare for your device. 
Diego. Better than a blind lion. Signor Velal- 
quez, you knights conſider it as one of the duties of 
your order to revile prudence as cowardiee, in the ſame 
manner as we who cannot write, call all learned men, 


C 3 in 
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in deriſion, feather heroes, Did not you yourſelf er- Dies 
der me to whiſtle whenever I ſhould encounter any Alon 
thing ſuſpicious ? me at t 
Juan. Fool! how long has thy maſter hear an Juai 
object of ſuſpicion to thee? _ | the ſun 
Diego, To tell you the truth, Signor Don 3 a lover 
Tome time. Look at him now, 1 he ſtands there. human 
(Pointing to Alonzo, who has reſumed his former attitude.) Dieg 
Juan. (Shaking Alonzo) My dear friend, Was the Alon 
adieu then ſo very heart-breaking ? _ Fuar 
Alonzo. (Falling on his neck) Ah, Vetter, thy muſt in 
admonitions came too late! by He. 
Fuan. Oh God.!---What is ſne rather 
Alonzo, She is indeed? (He ſr, 
an. Then may we conſider our - proſpe& of ſee- always 
ing the kingdom of heaven as no very diſtant one. the ſage 
Alonzo. (Taking Juan's band) Oh do not forſake ates, I. 
me, my friend, my companion, my brother in arms! an unſul 
Juan. (Sbaling his hand ardently) Alonzo, it is of a tre 
not my practice to call to the boy who is ſtruggling 1 in ſleepers 
the water, You ſbould not have fallen i in: -I would Diego 
rather, if it were poſſible, draw him out. But, by the ſhould- ! 
powers above, I do not know what is to be done here! —or, 
Had we a veſſel at our command, or could we pro- Hold! 
cure an enchanter' s cloak, which would convey us which he 
through the air, then would not I be amongſt the lait are ſafe, 
to recommend flight. But ſince no ſuch means he at will ay 
preſent within our reach, the courſe to be purſued is head is 
not very obvious, Well, well, Velaſquez! arm thy- my poor 
ſelf with courage to meet the e ee thyſelf up Alona 
iu thy cloak, even to the very teeth, and leave the aims) 
thunder to rattle, and the lightning to flaſh quietly againſt a 
around thee. | 
| Alonzo, (Mringing his hands) All is loſt! No re- 
ſource, no way of eſcape left! 
Juan. Be not ſo deſponding. All is not loſt ag 
long as a man, retains his ſenſes. Let us depart, eat, 
drink, and take our reſt; then, by to-morrow, both 
mind and body will have acquired new ſtrength, and we 


ſhall be better able to conſider what 1 is to be done. 
| Diego, 
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Diego. Oh, flower of knighthood! 
Alonzo. Stop! the will return ſoon; ſhe promiſed 
me at the dawo of morning 

Juan. So, fo!-—Well, of all employments under 
the ſun, commend me to that of being confident to 
a lover! They have no idea that a man can have any 
human feelings—that he muſt Nleep— | 

Diego. That he muſt eat—that he moſt” drink— 

Alonzo, Forgive me! 

Juan. Ves, yes, I forgive you freely but yon 
mult inſcribe this ſacrifice deeply in your heart; for, 
by Heaven! the loſs of my night's reſt—yet, no, 
rather than loſe it, I will repoſe under the trees. 
(He ſpreads out his cloak, and lies down upon it) It is 
always' good to make a virtue of neceſſity; ſo, with 
the ſage remark, that wearinels is the beſt of all opi- 
ates, I wiſh you 2 good night, Alonzo. He who has 
an unſullied conſcience can ſleep, even with the trunk 
of a tree only for his pillow, as ſoundly as the ſeven 
ſleepers themſelves. (He cloſes his eyes.) 

Diego. (Alſo ſpreading himſelf a bed) If there 
ſhould. happen to be a rattle-ſnake or two hereabouts 
or, ' perchance, a tyger as hungry as myſelf! —. 
Hold! an idea occurs to me. (He takes out a roſary, 
which he hangs upon the nearęſt tree) Now I, think. we 
are ſafe, (He lies down) If I can fleep now, who. 
wil fay that Jam not a maſter in the trade; for my 
head is full of thought, my heart full of four, and. 
my poor ſtomach quite empty. (He falls aſleep.) 

Alonzo. (Contemplates both for a while, then ex- 
aims) Happy men! (He leans in muſing melancholy 


agamſl @ tree.) 


} 


T mY Gurtain falls.) 


END OF THE FIRST Ac. 
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SCENE I.—The Scene remains the ſame as at the in the 
_ . Cloſe of the firſt Ad. Don Juan and Dikco are falls g 
ill fleeping, —A LON zo walks about mournfully among Ale 
the Trees.” U»! | | his fil 


Aronz0. 


W ILL this night never come to an end — The 
| lars till twinkle in the heavens, the moon ſcarcely yet 
begins to loſe her luſtre, and a deep and ſolemn filence 
reigns around, —More grateful to the ſinner's ſoul are 
noiſe and tumult, for they aſſiſt to deaden the voice of 
conſcience — What ſaid the fool Diego, lately ?—that 
it is the ſame with conſcience as with the ſtomach, 
the moment either compels us to feel its exiſtence, we 
may be (ure it is not in perfect health.—And the fool 
' ſpoke truly.— Oh my excellent mother! thy golden unbar 
iaſtructions may one day conduct me into a better 5 700 
world—they have not taught me how to conduct my- 0 1705 
ſelf in another hemiſphere !—Perhaps at this very mo- - 
ment thon art upon thy knees, praying for a bleſſing 
upon thy fallen ſon !—Ah pray for him! intercede for bu 5 
him | —he needs the interceſſion of a faint !—But Wee 
away, away ye gloomy thoughts !—All may yet be with tl 
well !—Night is followed by twilight—twilight by 3 
the firſt rays of the riſing ſun !---( Looking towards the RN 
caft) And lee there the precurſor of returning joy 55 py 
— Already the eaſt begins to be ſtreaked with purple, 4 by 
and the ſtars are diſappearing,---Flit! I hear the bark 7 
chirping of a diſtant bird! — the moment draws near ſual Je] 
which is to bring Cora back to her Alonzo !---while * 55 
1 preſs her to my boſom, conſcience is mute, and [ Were 
can laugh at danger. I will awaken theſe fleepers. 558 8 
(He ales Diego) Diego, riſe, it is already 1. 
lego, 
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Diego. (Rubbing his eyes) Hey !---how !---you joke 
it is {till dark. 
Alonzo. No, no, the moon 1s going , the 
ſtars are vaniſhing. . N 
Diego. (. es) Take heed what you are about, 


cr you will ſoon find that it is dark enough. (e turns 


in the other fide, mutters He e . and 
falls aſleep again.) 

Alenzo. If that. fellow 18 Go gept, or eaten 
his fill, he is like a watch not wound up. (He ſhakes 
Dan Juan) Velaſquez, the day begins to break! 

Juan. (Raiſing himſelf up, and looking about) Well! 
—and what of chat! 


17 15 Will you not riſe and . fo ng A 


mornin 

1 Write an Ode upon the Morning, if 1t be 
ſo very fine; but prithee let me lleep Joelle "(90 
les daun again.) 

Alonzo, Have vou forgotten chat we may foom 


expe& Cora? 1 1 
Juan. That i is no concern of mine, ſhe does not 
come (lee me. in 11 


Alonzo. And don't you think it worth while to 


unbar your eyes a few minutes earlier, to ſee an angel? 
Juan. 1 will dream of her. (He falls aſleep. 
Alonzo. There they lie and fietp as tho® in 


mockery of the troubles of my foul. Ah, it is only | 


the unembarraſſed mind which can thus recruit itſelf 
by inactivity. Yes, I perceive that the more man 
throws off his rational nature, and affimilates himſelf 


with the brute, who looks to ſenſe alone for his en- 


joyments, the happier is his lot.—Happier ?— Moſt 
certainly ſo; in his own eyes, at leaſt, if not in the 
eyes of wiſdorn ; and what more can be required? 
4 clapping of hands 7 it heard behind the walls! But 
hark !—ſhe comes !---Oh, all that I have ſaid of ſen- 
ſual delight is falſe ! One moment, when the ſoul-par- 
takes of real tranſport, 6utweighs whole” hours bf 
mere corpoteal Fee (He e to meet Cora!) | 
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SCENE II. Cora enters and ſprings into-ALono' 


Arms. > 


Cora. Here I am, deareſt Alonzo !—But you 


have deprived Cora of an expected pleaſure. —I hoped 


to have found you buried in ſleep—1, meant to have 
concealed myſelf behind a_ tree, to have ſcattered 
leaves over you, and then reproved you as a ſluggard, 
o you not hear me, Alonzo, or are you in a wak- 
ing dream ?—elſe, when your arm is thrown around 
my neck, how can you ftand with eyes thus fixed, 


and think of any thing beſides your Cora? 


Alonxo. Amiable creature ! ſuſpect me not unjuſt- 
ly !—Cora alone rules in my heart, as one ſun alone 


rules in the heavens. Vet I cannot ceaſe to think of 


the diſcovery made this night !—My Pops | my peace 
of mind is loſt !—Conſcience,--a tt 


theſe, theſe are the ideas which haunt me inceſſantly. 


Cora.  ( Laying her hand upon his mouth) Be ſilent 
and truſt to the gods !—Look up, the heavens are clear 
and ſerene all around us, and my heart is full of tranſ. 


port! — Soon will the ſun be riſen above the horizon, 
baſten, haſten to aſcend the hill! (She climbs Baſtily up 
the bill, Alonzo following her) Oh behold !—a minute 
longer and we had been too late—ſee how the eaſt al- 


ready glitters with ſtreaks. of gold—ſee how the tui. 


light vaniſhes over the hills and woods—-ſee what thou- 
ſands of dew-drops ſparkle with the rays of morning, 
and liften to the notes of birds innumerable, warbling 


their early ſongs! Oh, Alonzo! My God is great !— 


My breaſt is too contracted for all my feelings — Bur 
forth, burſt forth, ye tears of tranſport which ſtand 
in my eyes !---Rejoice with me, my love; behold 
where the God aſcends in unclouded majeſty he 1s 
not offended. (She Eneels,) Father, to whole ſervice 


I have devoted myſelf ! Father, whoſe image I bear 


externally, on my boſom, and internally in my heart! 
—Youchſafe to caſt one of thy many eyes upon 1 


N | zouſand., horrible 
images. Death in its moſt hideous form, with cold 
and outitretched arms, tearing Cora from my heart, — 
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be witneſs of my love for this young man, and be my 
iudge!—If the feelings which now engroſs my ſoul be 
ſinful, then veil thy flaming forehead in darkneſs, or 
command thy thunder-clouds to gather round thee, 
and ſend down upon me thy forked lightning, as the 
miniſter of thy vengeance !—Give me, oh Father !--- 
Give me a ſign of thy love or of thy anger !---(Afrer 
a pauſe) Oh with what mildneſs, what Nack do 
his rays fall upon me! —how benignantly he looks 
down and bleſſes me!. 6 riſes) Well then I dare 
venture upon the trial---dare venture to make it even 
in the preſence of my God himſelf !—Alonzo, come 
to my arms. (She embraces him) It is over, and now 
ill my fears are diſpelled !---Had this embrace been 
fnful, he had annihilated us both at this moment !--- 
My heart is full of joy and gratitude !—Come let 
us kneel” together !—together pray---together give. 
tanks! 

Alonzo, 1 pray with thee ?—Dear 12 295 the ſun is 
not my God. 

Cora, Oh yes, be is equally yours and mine. Does 
he not ſhine upon all 2— to all give _ and warmth { ? 
[ entreat you, kneel with me. | 

Alonzo. e Cora! | Tore 

Cora. Ungrateful man !—to whom do you owe 
jour Cora ? Ns Soy I in the preſence of my God be 
aſhamed of you, my Alonzo ?—Oh then if indeed you 
love me (She Fneels and takes his hand to draw him 


after her.) | 
Alinzo, Who could reſiſt ſuch ſweet enthuſiaſm ! 
(He Intels by her.) 


Cora. Let ſilent thanks—the inward emotions of 
our hearts be the only incenſe we offer. | 
_ Alonzo. Theſe I preſent to thee, God of all at! 
(he both refrain in 1 ſilent Nee. NI 


2 85 3 - 
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15 it fo early Erbe ſun is ſcarcely riſen Alas, 
mus he ſets and riſes again, yet ever finds me wake- 
Jv] !—But let me arm | myſelf with patience, and the 
time 
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time will ſhortly. came when, he, will find me fleepin 
for ever (He ſees Don Juan and Diego) Whom hare 


11 


and yes towards Heaven, ſuddenly. , the In 
knecling upon the hill, at fight of ahm, he utters a ſbrick 


 RoLLa gverpowoered, exclaims with, a voice almoſt ſufſo- 
cated, auith anguiſh, * Cora I.“, The lovers fart g. 
frighted, turn round, and look down-—Cora finks in a 

ſavoon upon the declivity of the hill —-ALonzo after 
 hefutating. a few moments whether to haſten down, or ſtay 
and aſſiſt, CORA, at length decides on the latter, kneels by 

her, and endeavours to recover her, ROLLA trembling 
 evith agony, yet unable to flir from the ſpat, remains with 
bis. eyes fixed upon the lovers. ALonzo at length ex- 


claims Velaſquez ! Diego! to arms! to arms! (Juax 


and Dit G0 ſpring up, but are ſcarcely awake} 
Juan. What is the matter? 
Die. What. is che matter? 
Alonzo. Seize him! Don't let him eſcape! _ 
Juan and Diego. , (Still taggering with ſlecp, yet er- 
deavouring to draw their ſwords) Where! whom! 
Alonzo. Seize him! ſecure him! he, will eſcape ! 


* * 


Juan. ( Recovering himſelf, and pointing to. Rolla) 


That man ? that fingle man?: 
Dicgo.  ( Brandiſbing his ſword) Two to one !— 
- Lam your man for that! 
Alonzo. Secure him I ſay ! we are betrayed! 
Juan. A fivgle unarmed. man! (He returns bi 
feord into the ſeabbard.) „ö; R on 
„A Alen , Opitting, Cants ebe ihn mk; et egen. 


draws his favord and ruſhes down the bill toguards Rolla 
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who keeps his eyes Immoveably fixed upon Cora) Then 1 
muſt myſelf. — 

Juan. (Seizing him by the arm) Hold, my friend 
or rather my enemy, if you move a ſtep. | 

| Alonzo. My God, Velaſquez, have you loft your 
{-nſes? We are betrayed! you riſk Cora's life ! | (En- 
deavouring to break away from him.) 

2 { Eagerly thruſting him back) Reſtrain your 
paſſion! ( He goes 1p to Rolla.) Surely you are not 
unknown to e it not Rolla whom I be- 
bed? e 

Rolla. ( goneo bar recovering himſelf. ) Ihe am 
I? Yes, my name is Rolla. 

Juan. Rolla, the champion of his country ?— 


Yes, it is he, and in him 1 ſalute one of the braveſt 


and nobleſt of men. 
Rolla. How is this? it is yet early morning! 
(Striking his hand upon his forehead.) Am I in a 


dream? (After a pauſe, and fixing his eyes again 


fredfaſtly upon Cora / No't—Dy all the 80451 it is no 


gt ic 
a Oh no REN * Pw NOS ſevere may be the 
FA wn which your eyes denounce againſt the ſcene 
before you——in how horrible a light ſoever you ma 
be inelined to conſider the truth, ſtill it muſt be 
owned that this is no dream. Probably you may re- 
cognize that maiden by the figure of your deity 
_ adorns her boſom. She 1s a VIRGIN OF THE 
un. | | 
Rolla. And her name is Cora. | 
Juan. This young man too, you may alſo recol- 
lect—he is the favourite of your king, that Alonzo 
who ſaved the life of Ataliba at Cannara, while Rolla 
was fighting 1 in ſupport of his Aue under the walls 
of Cuzeo. ä 


Rolla. (Offering his band to le ) Yes, it is the 


ſame Alonzo. 


Juan. And now, Rolla, if you be indeed the 
man I believe you, your ſentiments and feelings muſt 
differ widely from thoſe of your prieſts, who having 
their ev 48 almoſt continually fixed upon the ſun, 
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when they chance to look downward towards tlie 
earth, ſee all things here below through a falſe me. 


dium, ſo that ſcarcely any object appears under its 
proper form and colour. You know the world, and 
mankind, know how the heart 1s eternally ſwayed by 


circumſtances, now this. way, now that, and what 
numberleſs paſſions contend for ſovereignty within it. 
Among theſe, Love is always reſiſted with the great- 
eſt diffieulty indeed is ſcarcely to be withſtood, but 


where, in making the attack, he bas not deigned to 


exert all his powers. Look at that virgin —ſhe is 


lovely — 


Rolla. Great God IA whom is this obſervation 


addreſſed. ; 


Fuan, Look at this youth-——be is ardent, impe- 


tuous. That he ſaw and loved her is his only crime. 


* Rolla. It is no crime. | 


Fuan. There ſpake Rolla I was not de ceived 


in him 1— | 


Alonzo. And you will keep. our ſecret ?—will 
avert nameleſs miſery from the unfortunate Cora? 

Rolla. Think you, that I could betray her !— 
Know, young man, that for years I have loved, have 


idolized her. 


Alonzo and Juan. Ai the; forme moment and with 


the utmgſt aſtoniſhment) You!!! 


++ Rolla. Oh the impotence of words! Not my 


language—not your lagguage—not all the languages 
of the world combined, have power to deſcribe what 
I feel for Cora ?—She was ſcarcely above the age of 
childhood when I marched for the firſt time again 
the rebels who inhabit the fields at the foot of the 
mountains of - Sangay—ſhe wept when I bade her 
adieu, and ſince our ſeparation, I have known uo 
pleaſure but in the recollection of that moment and 
of thoſe tears. When the conteſt was ended, I re- 


turned, but all had then aſſumed a new aſpect. No 
longer was I to behold the ſame free unfettered maidep 
Vvhom I had left, ſhe was become the confidant of the 


gods. I would have made her my wife, ſhe ſaw the 


purity of the flame with which I burned, ſhe ſaw the 
„ | ardour 
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ardour of my paſſion, but her heart was wholly oc- 
cupied with her'new ſituation, and while ſhe called the 
Sun her huſband, ſhe looked down with contempt 
ypon me. The day ſoon arrived on which a ſolemn 
oath conſecrated her for ever to the ſervice of her God; 
and configned me over as a victim to eternal miſery. 
Still I continued for ſeveral years to drag about a 
miſerable exiſtence from place to place, from battle to 
battle, and while I fought death gained only renown. 
At length J retired to this ſpot, and for ſome weeks 
pait, this cave has been my dwelling, This cave, 
which has become dear to me ſince it conceals from my 
foht that Sun who robbed me of my Cora! 

Alonzo. (Who during this narrative has again. 
baftened to Cora, and endeavoured, though flill in vain, 
to recover her.) I pity you from my ſoul believe 
me I pity you from my ſoul I But how can I truſt a 
rival ?—Swear that you will not betray us. 

Rolla, I will not ſwear. 

Alonzo. No !—and yet you pretend to "ip Caes | 2 
Rolla, What need of oaths fince I do love her? 
Alonzo. For the ſatisfaction of my mind. 
| Rolla. What does yqur ſatisfaction concern me? 
Alonzo, I entreat this of you! Do you wiſh to 

keep me in inceſſaut torments Would you force me 
to proceed to extremities ?—recolle& that caſes may 
occur when the commiſſion of an apparent enn, 18 
in reality to perform an act of virtue. 

Rolla, (Contemptuouſly) Indeed! 

Alonzo. And ſhould: I ever perceive the lighteſt 
ground for ſuſpicion that thou wert capable of be- 
traying Cora —obſerve, Rolla, though I reſpect and 
honour thee, yet T aſſure thee both by my God, and 
thy own, that I would take thy life iind remorſe. 

Rolla. I will not ſwear. 

Alonzo, © Rolla, I entreat it once more hat am 


I to think of this refuſal ?—See how I am ſhaken to : 


my very ſoul—every limb trembles—my veins ſwell---" 
hear I can Rea ben for owe In merey then 
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| Rolla. I will not ſwear. | 
Alonzo. (Drawing his ſword in a rage, and 
preſſing upon Rolla.) Die then! | 
Juan. (Catching him haſlily by the arm) Ts reaſon 


again gone aſtray ?—Hold ! hold !—are you a knight 


Alonzo. Stand off, or my ſword ſhall diſpatch thee 
zohile Rolla continues immoveable and unconcerned.) 

- Fuan. This ſtorm of paſſion is too mighty for 
me I can reſtrain him no longer —Rolla, defend 
A „ 

| Rolla, Seek not to reſtrain him, I die willingly 
for Cora! (During this ſcene Cora recovers from her 
ſeuoon, and as ſbe opens her eyes perceives the flrugsle, 
She flarts up with the wildefi anguiſh, ruſhes halily 


alſo! (He ſtruggles to break away from Don Juan, | 


(locun the hill, and throws herſelf into Rolls arms.) 


Cora. Alonzo, what would you do? | 

Alonzo. It is for thee !—for- thy ſake alone !— 

Should he betray thee, we are loſt, 
Cora, He betray me !—Rolla, my trueſt friend 


| betray me !-—He who was ever my defender, my in- 
terceſſor, while I was yet a child, —who has io many 
times ſoftened my mother's rage when I had offended. 


her !-—-Oh Rolla, you muſt remember it well! 
"Rolla. But too well! | 12 


Cora. And do you think that he would betray 


me? | 8 | 8 
Alonzo. Why then did he refuſe, the oath I re- 
quiet“! e EP ten | 
Cora. Had you cauſe ſufficient to require an 
cath : Look at thoſe eyes !—are they not a ſtronger 
*ecnrity for his faith than any oath ? e 
Rolla. (Claſping her to his boſom) Now let me 
Jie! Let me, ob ye gods, die this very moment !— 
i am ſo happy ; ſo bleſſed !-—Cora repoſes confidence 
in me, I claſp her in my arms, I hear her voice once 
more !—Ah; five years have elapſed fince I expe- 


_ enced ſuch happineſs, ſince 1 ſaw her except at an 


awful diſtance, ar 3 e 
Cora. ({Earneftly) And I rejoice no leſs to ſee 


you again fo near me In your preſence all the happy 


days 
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days of my childhood ſeem to paſs anew before my 
eyes—ſo many delightful images are preſent to my 
n IS In hn ently ngyt 

| Alonzo. ¶ Leaning upon his ſword, and betraying 
emotions of the, moſt poignant jealouſy ): Cora, what 
torments do you infi upon me!! 


— 


Cora. Why are you tormented ?---Oh, you do net 
know how ſtrong an affection I bear for Rolla !—. 
When a youth he loved me, and we were deſtined for 
each other. —Yes, Rolla, is it not true that we were 


deſtined for each other? SO „ 

Rolla. Oh true, true indeed for your virtuous 
mother---but no more---had ſhe not died fo prema- 
turely—who knows — © IQ | CUT A 


Cora. Ah, deareſt Alonzo, at that time I was 


continually turning his love into ridicule, becauſe T 
knew not what it was to love. Forgive me, Rolla, I 


know it better now! Oh how often, and how 


erievouſly muſt I have tormented you 
Rolla, Grievoully !--moſt grievouſly !—but let 
that be forgotten this moment is ſo truly bleſſed !— 


Cora. Hear: him, Alonzo, hear what kindneſs is 


breathed in every word he utters !---but' my mother 
always told me the ſame—*© Rolla,” ſhe repeatedly 
laid," “ har one of the beſt of hearts —love him---marry 
bim,---and 1 ball die happy. But when. ſhe died; 
Rolla was engaged in fighting his ſovereign's battles, 


and during his abſence a facred flame was kindled in 


my bolom.—At his return, therefore, I could not 
love him; my heart was devoted to my God, and I 


only ſighed for the day when I ſhould be wedded to 


the S. fins 


Rolle, But this romantic enthuſiaſm has at length 
gwen way to nature, aud love has found its way to 
JC 

Cora. Yes, Rolla, that once inſenſible heart is in- 
ſealible no longer be you my confidant.—I love that: 


Joung man; our firſt meeting was in the Temple of 
the Sun, when I ſaw him ſtauding by the ſide 
of our king. My heart was inſtantly overpowered 
wth an emotion for which I could ſcarcely account, 


aud the diſh that contained the bread of ſacrifice 
| e 1 | almoſt 
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almoſt fell from my trembling hand. An ardent glonce 


which he caſt upon me, ſoon gave me aſſurance that 
my feelings were not unanſwered on his part—yet 


fince I was ſhut up within the beundaries of the 
Temple, and he could only ſteal round the outward 
walls, what hope remained that we might ever find 
the means of perſonally communicating our mutual 


paſſion. The gods ſaw and pitied our diſtreſs. —You 
muſt well remember that awful day, ſome months ago, 


when the hills around burſt out with flames of fire, — 


when the ocean raged, and the earth trembled,—when 
many pälaces were laid in ruins, — when even the 


Temple of the Sun itſelf was menaced with deſtruc- 
tion, and the walls by which it 1s ſurrounded were 


rent aſunder in two ſeparate places. Then, trembling, 
and weeping, we poor affrighted ſervants of the gods 


ran hither and thither- death ſeemed to reign tri- 
umpbant in our cells — he ſeemed ſtill to purſue us 


when we fled under the roof of heaven alone, and 
our ſhrieks were mingled with the groans of contend.- 
ing nature. Alonzo, ever on the watch among theſe 
buſhes, ſoon perceived the breach in the wall, and 


boldly ventured to aſcend it—one ftone after another 
fell beneath his feet here the earth gaped do ſwal- 


low him up, and there my arm vas ſtretched out to 
receive him. — The darkneſs veiled our love from ob- 
ſervation; and ſince that time my Alonzo has fre- 
quently found his way over the {ame ruins, - 

Nolla. Cora, I tremble for thee !---In what great 


ful perils halt thou involved thyſelf! | | 
Hlonzo. Tell him all !---let him know the fatal cou- 
| a of your weakneſs, and my guilt {tell him--- 


Cora. Yes, Rolla, it is true. 

' Rolla. What! —hOwWI— Oh thoughtleſs 54 
And you, Alonzo, were you fo ignorant of our cul- 
tomis' that—ye gods A, gods tn: ern 1 
muſt, fly !—inſtantly fly 

* Fudan. But idbel'2: 

Alonvo. Ah, Rolla, PEAS ert bios 

Cord. (Terrified) > Js this really eteethed ſo vigh 
alerime here below, altho? the uw” Wurd, do not re- 
gard it as an ee e 19 en 
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. | 1 much my whole frame is ſhaken with 
horror !---T am at this moment lexrodly; capable of 
thought Cora, do you love him? VE 

Cora. As my own ſoul. = 8 

Rolla. And are you certain that in bis arms re- 
ntance will never corrode your peace, but that you 
can live and die contentedly as his wife! | 

Cora, PTis all I wiſh, _ 

Rolla. And do you, Alonzo, feel the value of 
Alonzo, I feel it deeply, 
_ Rolla, Then will J fave you both. (He => | 
himſelf between them) Come hither, and each give me 
a hand !—ConGider me as your brother---as ſuch, Cora, 
my deareſt ſiſter, I unite you to this man. { P{acing 
ber hand in Alonz9's) May the ſhade of your mother, 
which hovers over us at this ,moment, look down 
with an eye of fayour upon your union I-: May it bg 
followed by her bleſſing !—If you are happy, I ſhall 
be ſo. (Ile turns ꝗſide, and wipes tears from his eyes, 

Alonzo and. Cora. (Throwing their arms round him) 
Our deareft brother! ad 

Rolla. Yes, your brother 3 as your brother, 
will U paſs the remainder of my days with you. In 

z ſequeſtered ſpot, on the other ſide of the blue 
WW 54 lives a friend of mine, an old Cazique, 
who, under the monarch of Cuzco, rules a mild and 
gentle race, many of whom ſerved in their ſovereign's 
army during the laſt war. At that time the ſon of 
the Cazique, a youth of the faireſt promiſe, was 1e+ 
verely, wounded, and fell a priſoner into my hands; 
but, by my care and attention, he foon recovered of 
his wounds, and I reſtored him, without ranſom, to 
Ins father. Since that moment the good man has 
been unbounded in his expreſſions of gratitude—He 
will receive us with tranſport ; and in that remote 
province your love will find a e aſylum. There 
will I live with you, —tend and educate your children 
be cheerful and happy, ſince Cora will be happy 3 


wand at laſt, amid your. brotherly. and hiterly tears, 


quit this 3 with, calmneſs. and n. and af; 
end with tranſport to our Father above. 5 
82 Cora. 
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Cora. Where you will be received by my mother 
with inexpreſſible tranſports of gratitude! 

Alonzo. Noble, generons' man {—Scarcely dare ] 
raiſe my eyes towards you! 

Juan. ( Half aſide, endeavouring to conceal a fear ) 
By all the ſaints above, if that man be not a Chrif. 
tian, I myſelf will turn Heathen! 

Rolla, Let us now conſult together what further 
is to be done Flight is refolyved on; but the time 
and manner of its e ee remain to be con. 
ſidered. 
Diego. (Who during his bob be "I been lool- 
ing about in different places, to ſee that all avas Aae, now 
comes forward haſtily.) I hear a ruſtling noiſe behind 
the walls, and ſounds which appear like the  whilpering 
of two female voices. 
Rolla, Haſten, haſten into my. ane 1 (A. they are 
going, Idali and Amaxili appear coming through the breac) 
in the wall, and looking about with < St eagerneſs and 


eurig/ity. 5 ke 
SCENE IV 1 8 —_ Amaziu, 


"Alonzo, We are too late, they are here already ! 


| Hdali, Cora! we were looking for . 
Cora. I am coming. Do” 
Rolla. Tarry a moment !—They have ſeen and 


heard us, —for God's ſake! do not let them eſcape 


thus; we muſt win them over to our intereſt. 


Mili: That were a taſk for a miniſter of ſtate! 
IE 


this be accompliſhed, I ſhall be perſuaded that 


Rolla is capable of conquering whole Provinces, with- 


out a ſtroke of the ſword. 
Rolla. Nothing more eaſy ! !---Flatter them, they 
are women. 

4. Lovely maidens! will you 1 not come near? 
Idali. (To Amazili) I believe he means to addreſs u: 
Amaxill. How he fixes his eyes upon us Let 3 

haften Pack. 
. Come, Cora, the High Frickeſs ſent us! 
fe k for yd. 
Allos gs. e come nearer, pious virgins! 
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Juan. And receive the homage due to your charms 

dali. (To Amazili.) Shall we run away? 

Amazzli. Ves; let us fly. (Neither of them flir.) 

Cora. I will go with you diredly. But why do 
you ſtand there ſo baſhfully among the trees !--Come 
here, ſiſters. * 

Idali. Oh no, not among men. 

Juan. Men — Fair maidens! how came you to 
ſuppoſe us men? Three of us are only Spaniards, 
aud the other will readily withdraw, if you wiſh to 
avoid his preſence. (He makes a fign to Rolla, who im- 
mediately retires into the entrance of os cave.) Are 
you {till afraid, ſweet maidens ? 


 Amazili. (To Ida) What do you think,—-ſhall 


we venture? 


Idali. You ſtep. firſt, and I will follow, 

Amazili, No, you are the oldeſt, _ 

Idali. But you got over the wall firſt, 

Amazili, Ves; but it was you that firſt ſpied the 
breach. 

Juan. The conteſt may eaſily be decided. ( He 
ſleds between them, and draws them both after him) Now 
you may ſafely ſwear that neither took the firſt ſtep. 
Amasgili. Ah, Idali! he has laid ſuch faſt hold of me! 

dali. And of me too! 

Juan. Be quiet, dear children! no harm ſhall 
happen to you. (He chucks Idali under the chin) You 
are blooming as a roſe. (Turning to Amazili) And 
Jou, a8—45.—48—.— 

Diego. (With great gallantry) As a ſun- flower. 

Juan. (To Idali) Your eyes are ſo ſoft and blue. 

Diego. (To Amazili) Yours are ſo very roguiſh. 

Juan. You ſmile ſo ſweetly. 

Diego. The coral of your live is ſo alluring, 

Juan. This hand is ſo ſoft, 
Diego. This waiſt is ſo ſlender, | | 
Amazili. (To Idali) Shall we run away? 2 


Iaali. I think we may as well ſtay a little. 


Amazili. But are you certain that you are not men? 
We muſt die if you deceive us. 
Cora, Come, W we ſhall be miſſed. 8 
8 Iſdali. 
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Idali. And then the High-Prieſteſs will ſcold, 
Amazili, We ought to be dreſſing for the feſtival, 


Idali. And there is nobody in the 5 ſa - 


cred flame will be extinguiſned. 

Diego. You can eaſily kindle it in with your 
bright eyes. | 
Cora. Tell me, Idali, how happened i it that the 
High-Prieſteſs ſent you hither ? 

I dali. We repaired to the temple this morning to 
take your place, and not finding. you there, we went 
and reported it to the High Prieſteſs, who immed;. 
ately ſent us to look for you in the garden. 

Cora. Did ſhe give you no further ordere ? 
Amaxili. Only when we found you, to ſend you to 
her, 
; Juan. And ſhould the aſk where you met with 

Cora, what will you anſwer? _ 

„an, . That we found her talking with ſome 

Spaniards. 

Juan. Oh you muſt n not mention us, ſweet girls! 
for the High- Prieſteſs will be angry at your ſtaying 


ſo long, and forbid your meeting us again—and you 


would like, I hope, to come here ſometimes, and 
amuſe us with your converſation. 

Diego. (To Amaziali) I have fallen fo deſperately 
in love with you, my little rogue, that 1 Bowe you 
will come and meet me again, 

Amaxili. (To Idali) What do you lay, La! 

"Tags TJ-can't welt” 1; 

Juan. Say rather that Cora had fallen aſleep behind 
one of the pillars in the temple, and in the dutk of 
morning you did not perceive her. 


Diego, Or that ſhe was lying under the ſhade of 


the great palm. tree, in the court before the Ante 
Amaxili. Oh charming! 
Idali. An excellent thought! _ 
Cora. ome let us haſten back. 
It, dali. It is indeed time; let us go. 
Amdxili. Ves, let us go. ¶ Meither oe nor 22 1 / 
Vie Go ſweet maiden. 
N. G0 you little rogue. 
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dal. Well, good morning good morning. 
Amaxili. Farewell—forcy el. (They return over 
the wall) © 

Cora, 8 Alonzo) Parcel! Alonzo! 
Alonzo, Farewel, my beloved—ſoon my wife. 


Exit Cora. 
SCENE V. Res enter Roti 


Rolla. Well, how have you managed them? 

Diego. Moſt completely —we have wound them 
round our fingers. 

Juan. Rolla knows their ſex. 

Rolla. By report chiefly. 

Diego. I begin to like the adventure extremely— 
my little creature ſeemed diſpoſed to be very loving. 

Juan. Yet the clouds, ſo pregnant with thunder, 
every moment gather thicker over our head, and wear 
a more menacing aſpect. 

Alonzo. ( Taling Rolla's band) Brother 1—deareſt | 
brother haſten to extricate us! 

Rolla. I muſt conſider the matter more calmly. 
—Oh what new vigour have my limbs acquired 
I am become quite another man. No longer are all 
things indifferent to me; I find ſomething again 
to intereſt me in the world; I can again hope 
and fear, deſire and reject. Thanks to thee, Cora, for 
the mild rain which has thus revived the withered 
plant. Ves, we will fly Flight may be dargerous, 
but T ſhall find it . 85 the more grateful. When 
our purſuers ſhall be ſo cloſe upon us, that their 
cnes afſail our ears, and their arrows fly around us, 
then ſhall I be inſpired with new life. When Rolla 
ſhall fight for Cora—when he ſhall brandiſh his ſword 
in her defence, then will be, indeed, the moment for 
diſplaying the full extent of his powers. I was called 
raliant under the walls of Cuzco, and in the fields of 
Tumibamba ; but then T did not bght for Cora—did 
not fight onder her eyes! —In that liruation 8 ſhall 
become a god! 

Alonzo, (Fal on his neck) Exalted man | 3 

eign to give me but one friendly glance as an -affur- 
ance * you have pardoned the headſtrong boy! 


Rolla. 


1 
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Nolla. No, Alonzo, I would not have more merit 
aſcribed to me than I can juſtly claim. All that I do 
is for Cora—nothing for you. Were ſhe only to drop 
a withered flower into the water, and expreſs a wiſh to 
have it again, I would inſtantly plunge into the ſtream 
to recover it for her, even at the hazard of my life, 
It is for her ſake alone that I am your friend —for 

her ſake that I pardon you. a 
Alonzo, Yet permit me at leaſt to cheriſh a hope, 
that I may one day be thought worthy of a place in 
your friendſhip, for my own ſake. | 

Rolla. You are beloved by Cora, what more can 
you wiſh. Oh! if Cora loved me, the gods them- 
| ſelves might ſeek my friendſhip in vain I But we are 
merely talking, when we ought to be in action. Come 
into my cave, there we ſhall be ſecure from liſteners; 
there we can arrange the plan of our eſcape, and carouſ: 
together unmoleſted ; for to-day I am reſolved to 


carouſe - yes, even to intoxication !—I am already 


intoxicated. - intoxicated with joy! From the crown 
of my head to the ſole of my foot, every atom of my 
frame is in a commotion of eeſtacy. My ſtrength, my 
faculties, have acquired ſuch additional power, that at 
this moment I ſeem as if I could controul th: world! 
(Ve takes Alonzo's hand, and leads him into his cave.) 

Tuan. (Following them) Happy is it for the king 
of Quito that this man is in love. Either to love with 

ſuch unbounded paſſion, or to precipitate his ſovereign 
from his throne, ſeems to be the deſtination of ſuch a 
mind. e Þ -r" 
Diego. Driuk, and carouſe !—T am your man tor 
that.— It ſhall quickly be ſeen who can empty lis 
. glaſs, to the honour of his girl, molt frequently, au 
with the greateſt expedition. | [Exit 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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SCENE I. The Hich- Pairs rrss's Apartment in 
Building called the Houſe of the. Stars, Several 
Cages evith Parrots, Turtle-Doves, and other Birds, 

are hanging or flanding about ihe Room. The Hi6n- 
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 PRIESTESS 79 employed in feeding the Birds, fix 
| | | 85 1567 
- bag egy | | * 
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Tarr, there, little Bibi!—You rogue you 
would devour every thing !—Theſe girls are gone 
a long time, I ſuppoſe they are ſomewhere prattling 
togetlier, upon ſome trifling ſubject, till they forget 
how time goes. —Wait a few minutes, Lulu,—your 
turn will come in time, — Theſe tedious creatures put 
me out of all patience, Heaven knows what they are 
doing, they are as ſtupid as oyſters, and as flow as 
tortoiſes, Come hither, Dudu. there take this, and 
give a bit to your wife—oh you little ingrate! you 
can bite, can you. — This is too much !---the ſun is 
already riſen above the hills, and they are not re- 
turned! — the giddy creatures rely too much upon the 
mildueſs and gentleueſs of my heart, don't they 
Bibi?---I am too ready to overlook a fault ?---am I 
not Lulu: But locking them up for a while without 
food will tame them, and make them more tractable, 
won't it Dudu? 5 | 
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SCENE IT. Enter Tart and AMAziL1 in hot: 
and almoſt breathleſs. They both ſpeak together. 


Idali and Amagili. Here we are already. | 
 High-Prieſteſs. Softly, ſoftly, children !—Poor 


Bibi, are you frightened ?—And fo you are abſolutely 


„ 


here already? 

Idali. Oh yes, we have run all the way. 
+ High-Priefleſs. Whence, then, do you come? 
Idali. From the garden. (Both ſpeaking to- 
Amaxili. From the temple. _ gether. ) 


 High-Priefteſs. One of you muſt be guilty of a 


falſehood. 8388 
Idali. It is I! | ( Extremely terrified and 
Amaxili. It is I! J ſpeaking together.,) 

Hligb. Prigſteſti. Why how now ?—One of you hare 


uttered an untruth again. What 1s at the bottom of 


all this ?---Idali, do'you remain where you are, and 
you, Amazili, come with me. (She leads her to the 
other fide of the ſtage, and ſpeaks. in a half whiſper) 
Tell me truly, do you come from the temple ? 
Ry. ren {nn ns | : 
 High-Priefleſs, Now don't ſtir. (Se goes to Idali) 


Amanxili politively aſſerts that you come from the gar- 


den, I can ſcarcely believe her---tell me the rel 
Idali. O yes, we come from the garden. 
High. Prigſſeſ. So, ſo l Some pretty trick has 
been playing here, and I muſt ſift out the truth as 
well as I can. Idali, don't ſtir from your corner.--- 
And what is the meaning of all this winking, and 
nodding, and ſhaking of the head Keep your head 
| ſtill, and your eyes upon the ground. (She goes 0 
 Amaxzili) Have you found Cora? 
= Amazili, Yes. © EATS bn 
High-Priefteſs. Where did you find here? 
Amazili. She had fallen aſleep under the large 
palm- tree that ſtands before the porch of the temple. 
DO Ga) 331 — nnr $8 High-Prieftſs. 
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High-Priefleſs. Remain there, and don't take your 
eyes from the ground. {She goes to [dali) Have you 
J | 

Taal La Ox; Fs 

High- Priefleſs. Where did you find her ? | 

dali. Sitting behind a pillar in the temple, faſt 
aſleep, We might have paſſed her twenty times with- 
out perceiving her, 8 8 75 | 

High Prięſteſt. Admirable !—Now both of you 
come hither,” (She takes a hand of each, and looks ſted- 
faftly firſt at one, then at the other) You have both ut- 
tered falſehoods ! You ſay that Cora was afleep behind 
a-pillar in the temple, and you that ſhe was under the 
p3lm-tree in the court of the temple. (Idali and 
Amazili hem, and cough, and look terrified and embar- 
rafed) Which am 1 to beheve? PS OE 

Idali (To Amizili) Silly girl, you have forgotten 


every thing. 


Amizili. No, it is you who have forgotten. 


I dali. No, indeed it is you. 


Amizili, I am ſure that I was bid to ſay under the 
ſhade of the great palm- tree. 15 erfop JOE te 
Idali. J am ſure I was bid to ſay behind the pil- 
N TE | | 
High-Priefleſs. I was bid! and, I was bid 
What may all this mean? (Idali and Amazili heſitate) 
If you will not pleaſe to recolle& yourſelves now, 1 
ſhall ſoon find a way to aſſiſt your memories. : 
Idali. {To Amaxili.) This is your fault. 


Amazili. No, it is your's. 


Iaali. I certainly did not mention him firſt, 


 High-Priefleſs. Him !—who ?—who ?——Oh you 

wicked girls, why, you have not been among men 1 

hope ?—The gods defend us from ſo horrible a mis- + 

one} 5 5656 1 | | 85 
Idali and Amaxili. Oh no Ino indeed! 
High-Priefteſs. No? F EOS LLED 
Idali. They were not men. 


\ High-Priefleſs. Spaniards 8 . Spa- 
nards !—(She pauſes and ſomewhat recovers herſelf.) 
To | Well, 
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Well, well, if they really were only Spaniards !—Anq 


how many might there be ? 
 Amazili. (Growing pleaſed and communicative) 
Three, One for Cora, one for Idali, and one for me. 
Mine, had fine brown hair, and eyes juſt the ſame 
colour, 

Idali. Mine had black curling hair, and ſuch a 
ſweet countenance. 

 Amazili, But mine was athe handſomeſt. 
I clali. No, mine was much handſomer. | 
_ High-Priefleſs. Well, well, this may be ſettled 
another time. Now tell me hon, came (ele Spaniarde 
in the temple? 

. dal. They weie-not in the emple. 

1 What, then; had they flown over 
the high walls into the garden ? 
Idali. They were not in the garden. 
Amixili. But they — have come in, as eaſily as 
we got out. 
High- Priefteſs. You got out of the garden ak 
how could that be managed? 5 

Idali. According to your orders we went to look 
for Cora, Weran hither and thither, and called her 
by her name, but to no purpoſe, till at laſt as we were 
looking about, and liſtening, we thought we heard 
voices on the other ſide of the wall, juſt by the ar. 
bour, where the little ſtream is loſt in the wood.— 
We followed the ſound, and crept ſoftly through the 
thick buſhes, till at lat we came to a great, preat 
rent in the wall, from” the top, quite to the bottom, 
and ſo broad that Amazili and I could cafily go 
through it, and we had only to ſtep over a few tones 
to get quite on the outſide, 

High- Prieſteſs. And you did ſtep over - the ſtones 
and get on the outfide ? 

Amazili, Elſe we ſhould not have found Cora. 

High-Priefteſs. Indeed! — What, ſhe too had ſtep- 
ped over the ſtones? _ 

Idali. Yes, and was talkiog ch As Spaniards 
At firſt we thought they were men, and were gollg 


to run bes but they intreated us very en to 
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day z and as we found that they really were only 
Spaniards, we thought there could be no harm in com- 
plying with them, 

Amazili, And they wanted us to promiſe that we 
would come again. | 
High-Priefteſs. Which promiſe you made! 

225 We only half promiſed it. a 
High-Priefiefs. But you intend meeting them again? 
Amazili. What do you ſay, Idali ? 

Idali. Perhaps ſo, if you are inclined, Awad; 
High-Priefteſs. Well, well, at preſent go and ſend 
Cora hither—then dreſs yourſelves, prepare the bread 
of ſacrifice, and diſpoſe it in the baſkets. ; 

Idali. (Taking Amaxili's hand) Come, ſiſter, I 
have ſuch an inclination to dance. 

Amaxili. And I could laugh and fling. (Exeunt 
both. 

. Prieflſs... (Alone) 83 laugh, and ſing, 
if you pleaſe, your ſimplicity protects you from my 
auger; —but you ſhall not find the breach in the wall 
again, that I promiſe you. As for this Cora—can 
the ſhameleſs creature have been carrying on an inter- 
courſe with men —Chaſte Oello, look down with 
compaſion upon thy ſervants, and avert from us this 
laſt of all calamities ! I have long obſerved, that ſhe 
has lung down her head—that her ruddy cheeks 
have loſt their colour that ſhe has appeared abſtracted, 
full of thought, and. ſeemed. ſcarcely to know with 
whom ſhe was ſpeaking, or to hear when. ſhe was ad- 
dreſſed.— All this indicates no good, does it Dudu? 


SCENE III. Euer Con. 


Higb. Prigſieſi. Shameleſs girl, do vou are to 
appear in my preſence? 
Cora. I come from the ſervice of our god. 
High-Priefleſs. Be thankful that his thunder is 
not entruited to my hands. 
Cora. What do you mean den have L incurred 
Jour anger? 


E Eg High Priefs 
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 High-Prieflefs. Do you ſuppoſe that I am unde. your 
quainted with your licentious conduct? — that I am 
ignorant how Cora diſgraces theſe ſaered walls, and 
expoſes her own, and her ſiſter's honour to cenſure. ü 
Cora. I have done wrong. Co 
High- Priefleſs. Look itedfaſtly i in my face, —-3ou A] 
have been in the company of men? Hi 
Cora. 1 have not offended the gods. 5 

. High-Preefleſs. Cora, I command you to look at Go 
me !---you. are acquainted with. a en e many 
Cora. I am innocent. . 
 High-Priefleſs. This very morning you have feen would 
5 converſed with him? _ her g 
Cora. The ſun was witneſs of all my aRtions, was 01 
e d Confeſs your crime. cribe 1 
Cora. I have not been guilty of a crime. | or wil 

| High-Prieſteſs. Oh blinded, miſguided creature! judgm 
Cora. The path which I purſue, i is that of nature Cor 
. innocence. Hig 
High. Prieſteſs. Obſtinate girl But ber that ther's { 
you are a prieſteſs of the ſun, and tremble at the tor. er's co 
ments to which the ſeyerity of our laws deſtines thoſe fo 
by whom. they are tranſgreſſed. His! 
Cora. I ſhall fuffer undeſervedly. by her 
 High-Priefteſs. You will not confide in me ? child? 
Cora. NO. ſhe ever 
High-Priefleſs. Nor confeſs your fault 2. | = 7 
Cora. No. | expired 
High-Priefteſs. I admoniſh you for the lat time, atpears 
Cor a ?— But a few moments remain, in which confeſſion tinues af 
is left to your choice—make your ule of them, 1 ther, w 
know all—lI am inſtructed in every particular. Soon | and ſaid 
(hall I aſſemble the Virgins in the Temple, and con- cegſon 
vene thither the prieſts, who ſhall judge you, and by about t. 
whom you will be judged with ſeverity. Death vil lleſſing, 
then be your lot, and worſe than death, ſhame. At what we 
preſent we are alone,---do you perliſt i in ſilence? 0 / er. 7 
Cora. Nes. Cora. 
High-Priefteſs. ( Changing. hes tone) Enough, I High. 
cannot believe Cora to be really ſo guilty. 1 knew 1505 
| your 
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your mother, when you were yet a child, we had fre- 
quent intercourſe with each other.“ My Cora,” the 
would often ſay, © has a gentle and complying ſpirit, for 
cohich quality I love her moſt tenderly,” CENT. 
Cora. Oh, ſhe was always an affectionate mother! 
All the happineſs of my life was buried in her grave. 
High-Priefteſs. You have doubtleſs a ſacred rever- 
ence for her memory. | | 
Cora. Can that be made a queſtion !—Alas how 
many are the tears which I have ſhed for her in ſecret. 
High-Priefieſs. If ſuch your affection, you ſurely 
would not convict her of a falſchood, as ſhe reſts in 
her grave, Mult 1 be compelled to think that it 
was only the blindneſs of maternal love which could af-* 
cribe to you this gentle and complying diſpoſition ? 
or will you convince me that ſhe was right in her 
judgment? ph. WE 
Cora, She was right! | PEN 
High-Priefteſs. Then prove it to me. The mo- 
ther's friend has an undoubted claim upon the daught- 
er's confidence. 5 F PAN 
Cora. Ah me !--- i i 1 
High-Priefteſs. The laſt words that were uttered 
by her pallid lips, ſtill vibrate in my ears. My 
child” the ſaid, i young and inexperienced, ſhould 
ſhe ever want maternal counſel, be it received from you] 


he ſpoke,—with her cold hands preſſed mine, and 


expired. (Cora betrays ſymptoms of irreſolution, and 

appears combating with herſelf. The High- Prieſteſs con- 
lues after a pauſe) And your aged and reverend fa- 
ther, when he gave you into my hands, kiſſed you 
and ſaid, „Tate her, ſhe is a good girl, and will not 
egen you any trouble,” — Afterwards, when he was 
about to return home, when he gave you his laſt 
bleſſing, while a tear trembled on his grey eye-laſhes, 
what were his parting words—* Cora, honour her as a 
naler: Pl] TT een 
Cora, (Falling at her feet) I love! 

High-Priefleſs. (Starting with horror) You love? 
PINE i V s Conn. 
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Cora. I can no longer remain a prieſteſs of the gun. 
High-Priefleſs. No longer remain a prieſteſs of the 


Cora. But will marry. 

3 = Marry !—ysu marry ! 

Cora. The gods have given me a feeling heart. 
High-Priefleſs. To be devoted to their ſervice. 
Cora. I was born to become a wife. 
High-Priefleſs. The Sun is your huſband. 


Cora. To him I can offer only prayers and thanks; 


but our heart and our love can be beſtowed only on 


a huſband. = | Mts 2 
High- Prięſteſt. Cora, recolle& yourſelf, you are 
an a dream. | 105 | 
Cora. I have now laid open my whole ſoul, If 
the affection you bore the mother be indeed transferred 
to the daughter, you will be my friend. 


_ High-Priefleſs. And the perſon you love is 2 
Spaniard? 


Nr ys 

High-Priefleſs. His name !— 

Cora. Is Alonzo. ee 1 
 High-Priefleſs. When, and where, did you firſt ſce 
In the Temple, by the ſide of our king. 


Cora. 


 High-Prieſleſs. And what miracle brought you to 


a nearer intercourſe. 
Cora. 'The natural miracle which threatened the 

Temple with deſtruction, and rent aſunder the walls 

by which it is eucloſed, 7 83 | 
High-Priefleſs. Well, I maſt not know more, and 


| Jet what has paſſed be buried in eternal oblivion. 1o 


ſhew you in how high regard I-hold your mother's 
memory, I will preſerve your iecret inviolate, and you 
muſt by ſevere repentance endeavour to avert the wrath 
of the gods, Eraſe the image of Alonzo from your 
Heart, forget his ſmooth and deceitful tongue, think of 
him no more, but attend to your employments and 


de votions. : 


Con. © You certainly have never loved? 


C 714. 


 High-Priefteſs. No, thanks be to the gods! 
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Cora. Had you ever felt one half of what I now 
feel, you would have known that what you enjoin is 
no longer in my power, Eraſe the image of Alonzo 
from my heart !— think of him no more !—When I "WY 
awake in the morning, he 1s always the firſt object of 0 
my thoughts, and at night when Ilie down he is ſtill 77 
the laſt. When I Eneel in the temple, his name in- 5 
trudes itſelf into my prayers, —when I look at the fag 
image of the ſun, I ſee only him,—and when I would 5 [ 
turn my thoughts to my God, I cannot detach them 
from Alonzo. 3 | 


High-Priefteſs. Theſe are heavy offences, Cora — Why. 
You muſt faſt, pray, humble yourſelf. "NEW Na 
Cora. I can pray for nothing but that the gods 2 
may grant me Alonzo. Love is ſo ſoſt, ſo exquiſite i 
a ſenſation that it never can be ſinful. _ 2 37 


 High-Priefleſs. Sinful !—It is to be held in the ut- 
moſt abhorrence, * yy ps Ts 
Cora. Are you then ſo entirely free from all emo- 
tions of this paſſion, 5553 
High- Priefleſs. I am wholly devoted to the gods. 
Cara. In this aſſertion you either deceive me or 
yourſelf, Do I not often fee how tenderly you nurſe 
and feed theſe birds, —taking, now this, now that, 
out of the cage, ſetting it on your finger, ſtroaking it, 
kiſſing it, talking to it? | 
 High-Priefteſs. Poor little creatures, to love them 
is ſuch an innocent affection. | 
Cora. And my love is equally innocent. 
High-Priefleſs. Love for a man! 
Cora. The feeling is ſtill the ſame! the heart muſt 
love !—a turtle-dove engages your affections, —am I to 
blame if mine are fixed on other objects. a 
Hizh-Priefteſs. Do not deceive yourſelf, Cora. Is 
it a matter of indifference, whether you employ the 
ſacred flame only in conſuming the ſacrifice, or uſe it 
to ſet the temple on fire? Gs 
Cora. I do not comprehend your ſimile, my heart 
ſpeaks in a plain and ſimple manner. I always thought 
that love muſt be pleaſing to the gods, I have made 
the experiment, and the event has juſtified my opinion, 
The gods cannot be offended with me ; for ſay, good 
| i mer, 
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mother, when Cora ſerves in the temple, does a ſudden 
gloom overcaſt the heavens, does the ſun conceal 


himſelf behind a cloud ? . e 
High-Priefleſs. No, your guilty courſe has been 


_ purſued only in darkneſs—the rays of the great light 


have never witneſſed your crimes. - 
Cora. Yes, they alſo have witneſſed my love. On 


this very. morning J ſolemnly embraced Alonzo in the 


preſence of the ſun himſelf. | 
 - High-Priefteſs. (With a flart of horror) Em. 
braced Alonzo ? | : | 
Cora. Preſſed my lips, my breaſt, to his, 
High-Prieſfteſs. Your lips—your breaſt ! 
Cora. And our God ſmiled upon us. 
High-Priefteſs. No more, unhappy girl !—Go and 
_ conceal yourſelf before I repent that I made you a 
promiſe of ſecrecy. It is not your honour alone that 
is concerned in this affair, it is the honour of our 


whole order. Go, and ſettle as well as you can with 


your heart, whether it may find the extinction of 
your paſſion pleaſing, or diſpleaſing; only of this be 
aſſured, that you muſt ſee Alonzo no more. 
Cora. ( Refolutely) J will no longer remain a prieſteſs 
of the: fun. ere De 
Higb. Prigſteſs. Vain reſolution !—Death only can 
_ releaſe you from his ſervice, f | 
Cora. But you ſay that I am criminal, —Well, 
then, I am no longer worthy to ſerve the ſun. It 
however. I devote to him in my place, an innocent 
creature, pure and free from fin, will not this be pleal- 
ing to him, ſhall I not then have diſcharged my duty, 
and be releafed from my oath, N 
High-Priefleſs. I do not underſtand you. 
Cora. The innocent creature which I bear within 


me ſhall be devoted to the ſun. (The High-Pricjteſs 


arts back, attempts to ſpeak, but is unable; {he totters 


and is obliged to ſupport herſelf againſt a chair) What 
is the matter ?—Have you miſunderſtood me ?—The 
innocent creature which I bear within me ſhall be de- 
voted to the ſun, - 
High-Priefleſs. (Running about in a phrezny) Idali! 
—Amazili !—Runa!—Ye daughters of 
e | | | alten 
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haſten, hither Ah !—L cannot ſupport myſelf !— 
(She finks dowon upon a chair.) 


SCENE Ti. Locus, AmMaziL1, and ſeveral 


other vIRGINS OF THE SUN from different parts. 


All talking together. What is the matter What 
has happened ?—She is in a ſwoon 1— Cora tell us 
what is the matter ?—What has thrown her into agi- 
tation ? | | 
Cora. (With great compoſure) I do not know. 
High-Priefteſs. (Recovering) Haſten ye daughters 
of the Sun, ſhut up this ſacrilegious creature in our 
darkeſt dungeon, that the rays of our god may not 
be profaned by falling upon a being ſo contaminated. 
You Runa, and Odila muſt anſwer with your lives for 
the priſoner, till the moment when ſhe ſhall be brought 
forth to judgment. The reſt of you veil yourſelves 
in the deepeſt mourning, and follow me to the royal 
palace. The Sun is incenſed againſt us !—the wrath 
of the gods has lighted upon us !—heavy fins are to 
be anſwered !—curſes: muſt fall upon Peru, and the 
- avenging arm of the powers above will purſue us into 
the moſt ſecret places. Haſten !—extinguiſh the fa- 
cred light in the temple, tear down the wreaths of 
flowers. No feſtival can now be ſolemnized, this day 
is changed into a day of mourning !—Let us repair 
to the foot of the throne to demand vengeance, dread- 
ful vengeance againſt the criminal !—(She ruſhes out, 
q confuſed noiſe and murmuring is made by all preſent who 
all at once queſlion Cora) | e 
All. What have you done, Cora? — Tell us ?— 
Cora. 1 have done nothing wrong. (Zxit with 
compaſurts): Sorts hs te thn. LOS I ODD YT: 
All. As they follow her) Look well to her 
Take care that ſhe does not eſcape!—Your lives muſt 
anſwer it! Away -away!  (Exeunt,) 
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SCENE V. 4 large ball i in the king's palace, wi) 
guards ranged on each fide. Emer the Kinc's 
CHAMBERLAIN. 


Chanberiaie.” (To the Goards) Throw open the 
doors Let all enter, who are come hither on thi; 
ſolemn day of feſtival to ſalute their ſovereign, the 
firſt-born of the ſun, and conduct him to the temple, 
As ſoon as the king ſhall be arrayed in his Inca's 

robes, he will appear himſelf. 


/ 


SCENE VI. The doors are thrown open. Enter ile 
Hicn-PritsT, XAIRA, Don 'ALonzo, Doy 
Juax, with a long train of prieſts and courtiers, 
Many compliments are exchanged on all fides ; they 
wall about, and converſe in different groupes. Se 
veral of the c. courtiers affemble round the Chamberlain, 


Tas (To the High- Prieft ) Why do theſe ftran- 
gers come hither ? 

High-Prieſt. Probably to attend the king when 
he goes to the ſacrifice. 

Naira, Oh impious, to permit the preſence of 
ſtrangers at the celebration of our ſolemnitics, perhaps 
only to make them the ſubje& of their mockery. 

Higb-Prieſt. Mockery No, that were to ſhew 
themſclves fools, and I can rely upon that brave youth 
for not being guilty of any folly. Have you forgot- 


ten that our King is indebted to him for his life—that } 


be has made the people of Quito the terror of ther 
enemies fnce he taught them the mode of fighting 
practiſed in his country—that he has alſo inſtructed 
us in many uſeful arts of peace? 
Naira, Mere deception. He has only Wee 
our wants. —We were much happier without him. 
High-Priefl, Diſcontented man! | 
Chamberlain. Gentlemen, do you know any nes 
for the e enter tainment of the king ? p 
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One of the Company. None, excepting that old 

Telaſco arrived here yenerday pry, * dogg _=_ 

rovince. . $ 

5 Another. And bur brought his fon Zorai to pre- 

{nt him to the Inca. 

Chamberlain. How long i is it ane the venerable 
old man laſt viſited the capital? 

Firft Speaker. Two years. He has not been Ke 
fnce he brought his daughter Cora to be eqnſee 
crated as a Prieſteſs. 

Alonzo. ''{ Starting, and ſpeaking afids fo Juan i # Ys. 
laſquez, do you hear that Cora's daher is in Quito? 

Juan. Ves, I hear it. 

Alonzo. And her brother? 

Juan. I hear that too. Fo 
"Alonzo. © This alone was wanting to Anne my 
miſery complete! How will their unſuſpecting 


features harrow my conſcience. { Martial h 


ments are heard behind the ſcene, playing a march. To 
All. The king apprcaches. 


SCENE VII. —Enter ATALIBA with his train. All 


preſent proſtrate themſelves before the king. | 


Lalla. {Adare eng the High-Priefl.) 1 rejoice, 
good old man, to ſee how much your ſtrength bears 
up beneath the weight of years. 


High-Prieft. Under ſuch a ſovereign one cannot 
grow old. 


Ataliba. For what I am, I have ſolely to thank 


Jon that I can never forget. (To Xaira.) It is 


a_charming day, Xaira, the gods are favourably 
diſpoſed towards us. 


| Xara, (Wuh heſitation) Vet 


omens, have diſquieted my boſom. | 
Ataliba. How ſo? _ 


. Naira, The lamb which 1 was about to aerifice 


at midnight, ſtruggled beneath the facred knife. 
Ataliba. Molt natural. 


Naira. And the lungs, Which, when cbey trem- 
ble and quiver "ET they are torn out, Promiſe hap- 
ö pineſs 
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- pineſs for the enſuing year, lay ſtill and motion. 

leſs. 3 Ns e 

Ataliba. I thank you for the information, but I de. 
ſire that it may not be ſpread abroad among the peo. 
ple. (Tv the High-Prieſt, ſmiling and ſpeaking in a half 
whiſper.) We have tygers enough to annoy us, 
why ſhould we tremble before a lamb ? _ 

_ High-Priefl. To the people ſuch a lamb is more 
formidable than a tyger ; and the king owes reſpect 
to popular faith. | EF 2; | 
| . Ataliba. True, good old man, for-it was upon 
that foundation that Manco-Capac erected his do- 
minion.—( Turning to Alonzo.) I rejoice, my he. 
loved friend, to ſee that. you are ſtill contented to 
live among us. 5 „ 

Alonzo. How can I be otherwiſe, royal Inca, 
while you continue to entertain me thus hoſpitably ? 

Ataliba. Which 1 ſhall never ceaſe to do, as long 


as I behold you ſo worthy of my love. { To. Vela. 


quez.) Well, Don Juan, do the troops that you 
are training make à rapid progreſs ? OS 
Juan. They are brave fellows; - they have arms 
of iron, and hearts of wax. | 5 


Ataliba. Oh that I could be certain of enjoying 


eternal peace l then ſhould thoſe nervous arms be 

devoted to agrieulture alone. { Turning to the High- 

Prieſt.) Is it not time that we go to the Temple? 
High-Priefl. We are all ready. | | 


Chamberlain. -( Approaching the Bing.) Sire, the 


old Telaſco, governor of the caſtle of Antis, is 


arrived, and wiſhes to pay his homage to the firſt- 


born of the Sun. 0 | 
Aal. My worthy Telaſco!—Let him come 
in | | p 


heart! my heart ! 
Juan. Do not betray yourſelf. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. On a ſignal from the Chamberlain, the 
Guards open the door, when TELASco, and Zorai, 
enter. + . | 3 


Ataliba. ¶ Meeting and embracing Telaſco.) Wel- 
come venerable old man- What brings you from 
your. enviable ſolitude into the buſtle of a court? 
{Calling to the Attendants.) Let a feat be brought. 
Telaſco. Suffer me to ſtand, good Inca. It is 
the poſture which beſt becomes a petitioner. _ 
Ataliba. Has Telaſco any requeſt to make ?— 
W | 
Telaſco. T'wo years ago 1 brought my daughter 
here, to devote her, according to her own deſire, 
to the ſervice of. the gods. I-cannot deny that the 
parting with her was a ſevere trial to me, for I had 
long been accuſtomed to enjoy her innocent ſociety, 
and ever ſince the death of my wife, when I fell 
into ill health, had been nurſed and attended by 
her with the tendereſt care and affection. It may 
be ſuppoſed, therefore, that we did not ſeparate 
without many tears on both ſides. My ſon, at that 
time a youth, was then the only treaſure remain- 
ing—he is now grown up to manhood, and as his 
alter is devoted to the gods, 1 would devote him 
to the ſervice of his country. To you, great king, 
| preſent him—be you his-father when I am gone ! 
Ido not doubt that he will conduct himſelf wor- 
thily—1 have no fear he will ever forget that the 
blood of the Incas: flows through his veins. Ac- 
cept my preſent with favour !—I bring you the 
greateſt treaſure that I poſſeſs upon earth I bring 
jou my all! Ps 

Ataliba. He ſhall be my own ſon !—Come hi- 
ther, young man. ( Zorai kneels to him) Inherit 
thy father's virtues, and thou ſhalt be heir to thy 
father's honours. | 

Zorai. Pardon my filence, Time only can de- 
ade whether or no I ſhall deſerve ſuch favour. 

| i Ataliba. 


- Alonzo) Thy fame has reached to the remoteſt 
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Ataliba. Riſe !—Alonzo, I confign him to thy 
care. Let him be enrolled among my life-guard; 
and learn of thee to fight and conquer. 

Alonzo. (Embarraſſed) Oh king! I will endea. 
vour to gain his confidence. 8 

Telaſco. (To Alonzo) Art thou the man in whom 
the people bleſs the ſaviour of their Inca? Permit 
theſe old arms to embrace thee! (He embrace; 


parts of this nation—thy name 1s repeated with 
tranſport by our children's children !—Happy is 
my ſon in being placed under fuch a leader. 
Alonzo. ( Extremely embarraſſed and affeted) He 
{hall be my brother. 5 
Telaſco. (To Ataliba) To your goodneſs am! 
indebted that the laſt moments of my life are made 
thus happy. Accept my grateful thanks! 


(A ſolemn march is heard playing at a diſtance) firinge 
Alaliba. Now, my children, let us repair to the Let th 
temple Come, Telaſco, 80 on my right hand, the gat 
and ſhould you find the walk fatiguing, let me he facrifci 
your ſupport ! —Ah, how often have you ſupported Lamen 
me! 8 5 VV veils oi 
Telaſco. Bleſſings on you worthy, Inca! poiſon | 
(As they are preparing to go, the muſic, which had cor. of the 
tinued gradually to advance nearer, ſuddenly ſtops ) pauſes 
Ataliba. (Starting) What means this ? Alonzo \ 
Chamberlain. ( Ruſhing in trembling and almoſt breath- Prieſteſs 
Ie) Sire, the High-Prieſteſs of the Sun approaches, (Ast 
with a long train of prieſteſſes all clad in mourning, 0g0ny 
and uttering dreadful lamentations. Their cries flaff—L 
Pierce the very ſoul; while the people gather round garments 
them trembling, and obſerving them with filent ported by 
awe and terror. (The whole aſſembly appear in the ut. the reſt 6 


mit confuſion ; the king alone preſerves his compoſure) High- 


Ataliba. Conduct them hither. | murder 
Alonzo. ( Afide to Juan) Oh God, Velaſquez, abuſe t 
what can this portend ! | | violate | 
Juan. You tremble, and look pale; — for ſhame; —Woe 


(Ar- 
Alox z. 


SCENE paleneſe 0 


rouſe yourſelf ; ſhew yourſelf a man! 
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SCENE IX.— Enter the HiGn-PRIEST ESS, followed 
by a long train of VIX GIXS or ru Sun. They are 


clad in thick mourning veils, and march in flow and 


ſolemn proceſſion towards the King, An awful ſilence 
is obſerved by the whole company, who wait the ſequel 
of the ſcene with anxious expectation. 


High-Priefteſs. (Throwing back her veil) Oh woe! 
woe! woe! | 

Atalila. On whom doſt thou imprecate woe? 

High-Priefteſs. The temple is polluted !—the al- 
tars are profaned !—the holy lamp is extinguiſhed ! 
Oh woe! woe! woe! | 

Ataliba. Name the criminal, that the gods may 


be avenged for theſe heavy offences. 
| High-Priefteſs. Firſt born of the Sun, let the 
fringed inſtruments, let the feſtal ſong, ceaſe !— 


Let the temple be diveſted of its ornaments, and 
the garlands be taken from the beaſts prepared for 


ſacrifice : to-day can no feſtival be ſolemnized !— 


Lamentations muſt be our only ſongs, mourning 


veils our only ornaments A ſerpent has with his 


poiſon polluted the houſe of the Stars !A Virgin 
of the Sun has broken her vow of chaſtity! (She 
pauſes 4 few moments —the whole aſſembly ſhudder — 
Alonzo appears like one thunderſtruc lat length the High- 
Priefleſs proceeds) Woe! woe! upon Cora!!! 
(At the mention of this name the Kine uiters a cry of 


azony,—TELASCO, trembling, ſupports himſelf upon his 


faf—Zorai, full of confuſion, conceals his face in his 


garments—ALONZO ts finking io the ground, but is ſup- 


ported by Velaſquez—A confuſed murmur is heard among 

the reſt of the aſſembly.) 3 
Higb- Prieſteſs. Vengeance! vengeance ! upon the 

murderer of virtue !—upon the wretch who could 


abuſe the hoſpitality of a peaceable people, and 


violate the ſacred aſylum of the Wives of the Sun! 
—Woe! woe! upon Alonzo!!! _ 


(ATALIBA utters a more piercing cry than beſore— 


ALONzO lands with downcaſt eyes, while a death-like 
paleneſs overſpreads his countenance—=T he attention of the 


| FS 1 es whole 


— ES EE — 
— — - ”— 
2 1 — „ 8 — 2 — 2 — — 


— — 


3 


. 
— 3 
SY 1 = 


5 SF 


— 


66 THE VIRGIN OF THE SUN, 


whole company is immediately turned towards him—T;. 
LASCO looks around with a vacant flare.) 


High-Priefleſs. Firſt born of the Sun image of 
our God upon earth !—I ſtand here, and require 
from thee an awful atonement for this ſacrilege ! 
Ataliba. (With deep gloom) Which thou ſhalt 
have. | 5 ö 
High-Priefleſs. Be death and ſhame the lot of 
the ſeducer !—Be death and ſhame the lot of Cora, 
and her whole family ! 8 

 (TeLasco flarts, murmurs' to himſelf the word 
„ ſhame,” and falls io the ground —Zok Al throws 
himſelf by him.) 98 953 

Ataliba. All- merciful God! ( Calls to the attend. 
ants) Come to the aſſiſtance of this poor old man, 
- (Telaſeo is raiſed up—the High-Prieſteſs is about to pro- 
ceed, but the King makes her a ſign to be ſilent, and ad. 
dreſſes her and her train) Enough, ye pious women 
I know my duty, and will perform whatever may 
be required by the ordinances of Manco-Capac, 

To queſtion you, Alonzo, concerning the truth of 
the charge alledged againſt you, were needleſs ;— 
thy death-like countenance, thy downcaſt eyes con- 
feſs the fault too plainly, and thou art loſt beyond 
the poſſibility of redemption.—Hadſt thou excited 
my provinces to rebel againſt me; had thy ſword 
deprived me of half my kingdom, I would have 
given thee my hand, and ſaid, thou didſt once fave 
my life, and all that I have I ſhare willingly with 

_ thee !—But now, the king alone muſt ſpeak; the 
friend muſt remain ſilent. —Alonzo, thou art loſt 
beyond the poſſibility of redemption ! —Unhappy 
youth, what haſt thou done! 

Alonzo. Let me die !—Death is no more than! 
juſtly deſerve, for having repaid with ſuch baſe in- 
gratitude, the unmixed happineſs I have enjoyed in 
this kingdom. Yes, let me die, oh king! (Falk 
ing upon his Inees) But ſave, ſave, the hapleſs Cora 
ſhe is innocent !—her ſeducer only is guilty! 
Alitaliba. Riſe !—My power is confined within 
certain limits: and in no reſpet is it ſo rigidly ci. 

| | cumſcribed 
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cumſcribed as in all matters which concern religion. 
(He flands for ſome moments aorapt in mournful muſing, 
and apparently flruggling with himſelf, then ſays, with 
averted countenance) Guards, put him in irons! (To 
the High-Prieft) Aſſemble your prieſts in the court 
of the temple, to judge the culprits according to 
our holy laws and cuſtoms ; and ere the ſun fink 
into the ocean, let me be ſummoned to confirm the 
ſentence. (Going) . 

Xaira. Sire, it is neceſſary the father and bro- 
ther ſhould alſo be put in irons. 1 | 

Ataliba. Poor old man !—he will not run away 
from you ! | 

Xaira, The brother at leaſt. 

Aaliba. Well, if it muſt be !—(Zeorai is put in 
irons) Oh what miſery is it to be king when one is 
compelled to puniſh! (Exit) 

High-Priefleſs. (To the High-Priefl) Haſten, thou 
firſt ſervant of our gods, haſten to avenge your 
maſters, that this very evening the laſt rays of the 
declining ſun may beam upon the grave which en- 
cloſes Cora.—Go, ye daughters of the ſun, bow 
yourſelves down in prayer, waſh the altar with 
your tears, and conceal your bluſhing cheeks be- 
neath ſevenfold veils, till the diſgrace with which 
our Order has been branded by that profligate 
ranger, be wholly effaced (Exit, followed by the 
Virgins of the Sun) . 

High-Prieft. (Aide) Poor Rolla! (Exit ) 
Aaira. (To ſome of the other Prieſts) Go out at 

the northern gate, and prepare a grave in that. 

waſte and deſolate ſpot which is diſtinguiſhed by 
numerous heaps of ſtones, | 


31 Telaſco. And let me be the firſt laid within it! 
in- | [Exeunt Prieſts. 
in 


Aaira. (To the Guards) Lead the priſoners + 
away. Po 2 
Alonzo. (To Juan) Farewell, Velaſquez |!—— 
hen you return to our native country, bear my 
tendereſt greetings to my poor mother; but be 
| caretul to conceal from her my unhappy ſtory. 


c 
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Telaſco. (As he is ſeized by the guards) Whither 
would you drag me, old as I am ? 

Alonzo. Oh, Velaſquez, this old man I- this 
_ unfortunate old man? | 


Telaſco. Give me my daughter !—reſtore me NIN 

my daughter ! ö of t! 
Xaira. Away with them all. 5 ng 
Telaſco. (As he is led of) Give me my daugh. abou; 
ter !—reſtore me my daughter! pear, 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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ACT. 1v. 


SCENE I.—A barren Spot on the Outfide of the Walls 
of the Temple. Four PRiEs Ts are employed in mak- 
ing a Grave ;—ſeveral other Pxiksrs are ſcattered 


about, While they ſing the firfl Chorus, RoLLa ap- 


pears upon the Stage. 
| ( Solemn Chorus of Prieſts. ) & 


Has !—dig with eager hands a grave, 
Our guiltleſs heads from death to ſave ! 
A grave, to turn from us aſide 
The darts deſtruction's dæmons guide! 
For hark! both juſtice and compaſſion cry, 
« To fave the guiltleſs, let the guilty die!“ 


Rolla. (Starting) What do I hear \—ſay,—what 
is the meaning of this? 
| (Chorus of Prigfs.) 


Haſte !—dig a grave t'avenge the gods! 
A grave, that in death's dark abodes, 
Loſt Cora's crime, of deepeſt die, 

May ſoon for ever buried lie! 


Rolla. Cora's crime !—ſpeak !—anſwer me ! 

A Pri;ft, Away from this ſpot !—It is curſed 
tor Cora's ſake. = Ent 

Rolla, Curſes upon thyſelf, thou damned bab- 


bler !—But ſay ?—why theſe ſolemn preparations ? 


for what miſerable victim is this grave deſigned ? 
| ( Chorus of Prieſts.) 


Brethren !—the grave's prepar'd [away! 
Bring Cora hither |—hence !—obey !— 


The tranſlator acknowledges her obligation to a friend, 


That 


or the verſification of theſe choruſſes. 
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That periſhing in earth's dark womb _ 

Which muſt her living form entomb, 
She a ſin- offering may become, for ſin; 
And by her ſufferings heaven's compaſſion win, 

Rolla. Ye powers above !——what ſounds are 
theſe !—they fall like a mountain upon my head! 
(The prieſts collect their tools, and prepare to depart) 
Speak, ye flinty-hearted men !—ſpeak !—ſpeak i— 
it is Rolla who entreats you !—Rolla entreats |— 
One who is not accuſtomed to ſolicitation entreats 
you to tell him the meaning of what he ſees !— 
What has happened here ?—for what purpoſe is 
this grave prepared ?—and why do you ling that 
illomened ſong? (The pricfts are going, Rolla lamps 
on the ground) Stop, and ſpeak, or dread the vio. 
lence you will provoke! ; 

(Exeunt the Prieſts, Rolla is following them) 


SCENE II. Ditco enters in great haſte, and ex: 
ttreme agitation. ROLLA ſtops on ſeeing bim. 


| Rolla. Ha!—SurelyT recollect you, my friend |!— 
Were not you alſo preſent at my late interview with 
Alonzo ?—Tell me then what has happened ſince 
he departed hence? - ſpeak !—inſtantly ſpeak ? 
Diego, See, I tremble in every limb. My poor 
unfortunate maſter Ah, he languiſhes in chains! 
Rolla. And Cora ?—Cora ? 
Diego. Probably ſhares his fate. Don Juan 
mult know more, for he was preſent during the 
whole ſcene. 505 
Rolla. Don Juan !—]T thank you for mentioning 
his name !—Where is he?—haſten, haſten to ſeek 
him Conduct him hither inſtantly !—I will wat 
here to receive him. = Begone, 1 entreat you the 
moments are precios! (Exit Diego) My agony 
is intolerable !—I am impatient to know all, yet 
tremble at the thoughts of what 1 may hear !—1 
can ſcarcely breathe for anguiſh !—Uncle, uncle, 
where are you? (Going) | 
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SCENE III. Enter br HionPhinry: 


Rolla. Ha !—here he is !—Oh tell me inſtantly, 
whether this be true or falſe ? | 
High-Prieft. Your words are ſcarcely intelligi- 
ple, yet the wildneſs of your looks explains them 
but too clearly, —Alas ! it is true! 
| Rolla. (Pointing to the grave) And here? 
Higb-Prieſt. (With a deep figh, and turning away 
his face) Yes! | 
Rolla. Tremble then, oh earth, and let thy 
whole ſurface become deſolate !—Groan ! groan ! 
ye hills Thou fire burſt forth in the valleys and 
conſume the fruits of the ſoil, that the fertile ſpots 
may no longer be crowned with verdure, but the 
whole earth appear as one vaſt ſcene of conflagra- 
tion !—Riſe ye terrors of nature, ye ſtorms and 
whirlwinds, that I may breathe more freely amid 
your mighty conflicts, —that the voice of my agony 
may contend with your roarings !—that my arm 
may ſlay more rapidly than the lightning itſelf ! 
High-Prizft. Rolla, for the ſake of all the gods. 
Rolla. No, ſhe ſhall not die !—ſooner ſhall the 
ſacred lamp be extinguiſhed, and the temple itſelf 
become a deſert ! —Believe me, Uncle, ſhe ſhall not 
die:—you may tell me that the grave is already 
prepared —that her fate is inevitable — Ves, it is 
prepared, but Rolla ſtill lives! | | 
High-Prieft. Your words are of dreadful import! 
Rolla, Sooner ſhall it be Rolla's grave !—ſooner 
ſhall he be ſtretched upon the earth, ſenſeleſs, mo- 
bonleſs, a breathleſs corpſe !—Yet let him not even 
then be truſted haſtily !—examine carefully that 
every ſpark of life be really extinguiſhed, ſince if 
only one be left ſmothering, it will aſſuredly burſt 
forth into a flame, and conſume the perfecutors 
of Cora. Oh, while this hand can wield a ſword, 
let no one venture to touch Cora !—the blood of 
um who ſhould harbour ſo ſacrilegious a thought, 
ſtall anſwer for his raſhneſs !—the prieſts the 
lng even thou thyſelf. 


High-Prieſt. 
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High-Prieft Madman rage on !—dare in thy 
phrenzy to raiſe thy arm againſt the gods !— 


Rolla. Againſt the gods !—No, the gods are on 


my fide, their lightning is in my hand, their ſhielg 
before my breaf !—Short-ſighted mortals !\—Whz: 
are the brighteſt, warmeſt rays of our god but pure 
_ effuſions of that benign love which alike unfolds 
the roſe-bud, and expands the human heart. Woe 
then to the miſerable wretch who remains inſenſible 
to its genial influence, and pining in a cold damp 
corner of the earth lives a life ſcarcely ſuperior to 
the ſenſeleſs oyſter. Cora even excels her former ſelf, 
ſince ſhe has yielded to this impulſe ;—and how 
could ſhe fail to do ſo, for the gods would never 
leave their maſter-piece unfiniſhed; and what is the 
heart without love, but a lump without light, an 
eye without the power of viſion ?!—-Theſe are 
things, Uncle, which however 50% cannot under. 
ig. ao Fab 8 | 
 #High-Priefl, You do me injuſtice, Rolla. 

| Rolla. Injuſtice !—You cannot have been your. 
ſelf ſuſceptible of the exquiſite, the heavenly, feel. 
ing of love, when it is your lips that have condemn- 

ed Cora. Fi 5 | 

High-Priefl. You are right now—it was my lips 
condemned her, ON SPI LL 

Rolla. But not your heart ? 

High-Prieſt. Not my heart. | 
FNolla. Come then to my arms -I rejoice to 
find that you are a man !—But why ſtand here ſo 
cold and inactive ?—fly and ſave her! 

High-Prieft., That is impoſſible. 

Rolla. Courage, dear Uncle, courage !—Your 
grey hairs, your mild eloquence, my ſword, and 
the arm of God !—all theſe united—Yes, yes, we 

will ſave her! GLA: 2303 bo A dE 
High-Priefl. Alas, young man, zeal blinds you 
to the ſteep rocks which lie in our way, _ 
RNolla. I feel ſufficient energy to defy them. 

_ High-Prieft:” Ancient popular opinions—the cul- 
. toms of whole centuries «te 
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Rolla. Nature is older than theſe. 

Higb-Prigſt. But not more powerful. 

Rolla. Mere evaſion. 

Higb-Prigſt. Could I, by ſacrificing the few ſhort 
years remaining of my life, redeem the hapleſs 
Cora's, I would inſtantly with firm and reſolute 


ſtep deſcend into this vault. 


| Rolla. Babble. 8 5 
 High-Prieſl. Are theſe tears alſo babble ? 

Rolla. Hypocrily !—do not talk, but act. 

High-Priefl., What can I do? 

Rolla. ( Raiſing his hands towards Heaven) Oh 
Father above, do thou then interpoſe to ſave her ! 
—ſuffer not the moſt perie& work upon which thy 
rays ever ſhone to be deſtroyed, but, to the confuſi- 
on of theſe unfeeling prieſts, ſave her Oh, how 
could I expect to find a heart of ſenſibility within 
ſuch a ſhell !—the heart that beats beneath thoſe 
garments never can have any feeling, except for 
vain and ſenſeleſs cuſtoms ; it diſſembles towards its 
god, and is blood-thirſty as a tyger's. „ 

High-Priefl. Oh Rolla, you know not how much 
you wrong me! 88 1 

Rolla. Carefully inſtructed by your fathers and 
mothers to pluck every flower which might lie in 
your way,——to wring the neck of every bird which 
might fall into your hands,—trom your infancy 
each avenue in your hearts has been cloſed againſt 
humanity, while he, who could with the greateſt 
compoſure perform ſuch ignoble actions, was con- 
idered as bearing in his boſom the germs of the 
future High-Prieſt. a | ; 

High. Prigſt. This from you, Rolla ? 

Rolla. Beloved and pampered ſelf is the ſole 
object of your attention, —beauty is to you as a 
blunted arrow—and love appears an abſurd ro- 
mance. A ſhake of the head is the utmoſt tribute 
you can pay to the ſufferings of a brother, nor 
does the tear of ſympathy ever fart into your eyes, 
it only quivers there by compulſion. No emotion 
ot concern would intrude into your breaſt were the 

| | world 
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world itſelf to be laid in ruins, provided you were 
ſpared and could continue to live in eaſe and affly. 
ence. 
Higb-Prigſt. Rolla, you torture me—you break 
my heart I muſt ſpeak out and ſhame you. 
Rolla. Yes, ſpeak ! —that alſo you can do ſome. 
times—not always. F555 
High-Priefl. Learn to be ſilent when an old man 
would be heard, and if you cannot reſpect my age, 
at leaſt reſpect my misfortunes. Is the ſtation in 
which I am placed that of my own free choice !— 
are not the neareſt relations of the king prieſts by 
birth :- am I to blame becauſe the caprice of chance 
_ deſtined me to the altar, to immolate turtle-doves, 
to draw omens from the entrails of lambs, and to 
interpret dreams ?—Oh had you known me in my 
youth, you would have ſeen me full of ardour and 
energy,—more eager to brandith the ſword, than to 


wield the knife of ſacrifice !—Believe me, there are 
but few perſons in the world placed in the ſituations 


for which they are moſt fuited, leaſt of all thoſe 
who hold an office by deſcent. 1 
Rolla. (In à cold and conſtrained manner) If J have 
ſaid too much, pardon me. Overpowered as I am 
with rage and.anguiſh, ſcarcely do 1 know myſelf. 
High-Prieſt. Had it been poſſible to throw aſide 
this dignity with which I am reproached, as one 
caſts off a tight and uneaſy garment, 1 had ſpurned 
it a thouſand, and a thouſand times; for it has oc- 
caſioned me forty years of the bittereſt ſuffering, 
Rolla, Rolla, I cannot endure the chilling frown 
upon thy countenance; the eye of contempt with 
which I am regarded I Thou the only being on 
whom my heart ſtill hangs !—thou only being 
whoſe affections 1 ſtill with to attract !—liſten, 
Rolla, to my tragic ftory—a ſtory nearly reſem- 
bling thine own My ſorrows, like thine, proceed- 
ed from the heart—my ſorrows aroſe from an ill- 
fated paſſion—T too loved a Virgin of the Sun! 
Noll, How iy 70 | | 
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High-Priefl. By virtue of my office as High- 


Prieſt, 1 had at all times free ingreſs and egreſs, to 
and from the houſe of the Stars. Daily did my 
eyes rove about among the expanding bloſſoms that 
were confined within its walls, and I was pleaſed 
with contemplating their varied charms, though 


this long remained a mere amuſement to 'the eye, - 


while the heart took no ſhare in the glances that I 
caſt around me. At length Zulma came, a meteor 
among meteors ; ſhe ſhone in the midſt of her ſiſters 
a brilliant image of the god ſhe ſerved. I ſaw her 
oſten, and every time I beheld her, only wiſhed 
more ardently to ſee her again—yet I continued in- 
ſenſible to the danger of my ſituation, till I was 
one day accidentally led into a ſtrict examination of 
my heart, when I was terrified at the reſult, M 
conduct withrregard to Zulma was inſtantly chang- 
ed; I was no longer unreſtrained in her preſence ; 
| ſcarcely dared to raile my eyes to hers; and my 
whole frame trembled as I approached her. I was 
ſoon convinced that her heart beat reſponſively to 
mine, ſince ſhe immediately began to avoid me, as 
if too ſenſible of my meaning. I ſaw that the 
effort, was painful, that love and duty were at war 
in her boſom, and, delirous to render the conflict 
leſs ſevere, 1 determined equally to avoid her. 
Many months lingered on in this miſerable fituation, 
while both endured the keeneſt torments of hopeleſs 
paſſion: our cheeks grew pale; our eyes became 


| hollow and ſunk ; deſpair reigned in every feature; 


till at length Zulma's weaker frame could no longer 
ſupport ſuch complicated ſorrow—ſhe was attacked 
with a violent illneſs, and lay at the point of 
death; while 1 Rolla, you ſeem affected! 

Rolla. (Holding out his hand to him with averted 
der) Oh, how unjuſt have I been I am aſhamed ! 


en me l- and proceed, Uncle— tell me ſhe 
We: EY, | 


High-Prieft. I haſtened to her aſſiſtance day 


and night I climbed the moſt rugged rocks, or 
ranged the foreſts, to ſeek medicinal herbs for her 
G 2 reſtoration. 
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reſtoration. I ſummoned together the oldeſt prieſts 
in the kingdom who were celebrated for their {ki} 
in the medical ſcience; and at length, by our un. 
wearied exertions, the lovely Zulma was ſaved, 
She ſunk in my arms overpowered with gratitude 
not a word was ſpoken by either, we explained 
ourſelves only by the expreſſive language of tears 
(He appears extremely affected) Oh, Rolla! IT am now 


3 old, yet ſee how the recollection of this ſcene 
ill ſhakes me. as 
Rolla. (Claſping his hand eagerly) Beloved, excel. 
lent Uncle ! . 5 | 
© figh-Prieſt. Stop till you hear the concluſion of 
my ſtory !—The long-ſmothered flame of love now 
burſt out with uncontroulable wildneſs—the voices 
of reaſon and duty were liſtened to no longer—paſ. 
ſion had gained the ſole aſcendency in our boſoms 
—and ( Rolla flarts, and fixes his eyes on the High- 
Priefl, vho ſpreads out his arms towards him) Rolla, 
you are my ſon! _ 

Rolla. (With the maſi eager emotion) Old man, you 
mock me! EL 5 

High-Priefl, You are indeed my fon, © 

| Rolla. (Throws himſelf into the Higb-Prięſt's arms; 
after a few moments, he breaks from him again haſiily) 
And my mother—is ſhe ſtill alive? 

Higb-Prigſt. No—from above ſhe looks down 
and bleſſes this ſcene! ( Rolla flands with his arms 
folded, his head ſunk upon his boſom, and his eyes fixed 
upon the ground, endeavouring to reſtrain his tears) Think 
then how my paternal heart has been tortured by 
pour bitter revilings !—Underftand why I have al. 
ways clung to you with ſuch ardent fondneſs !—why 
I have followed you every where, and intereſted 
myſelf ſo eagerly in your fate !—The anxiety I ex: 
preſſed when I ſaw you depart to head the armies 
of your ſovereign, is now ſolved !—ſolved equally 
are the tranſports by which I was overpowered 
when I beheld you return as victor. | 
' Rolla. (Falling on his neck) Have I then ever 


communicated the throb of tranſport to any IT 
| reaſt 
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breaſt My father — Oh this name is ſo new to 
my tongue !—fikal feelings are ſo new to my heart! 
How often, when at the head of the army [I 
haye knelt to receive your prieſtly bleſſing, have I 
felt your hand tremble, as it was laid upon me !— 
Oh, why did 1 not gueſs the cauſe of this tremor ! 
—why did I not know that it was a father's bleſſing 


J knelt to receive !—My father !—my father !— 


why bave you concealed yourſelf ſo long from 
our ſon ?2—why have you not ſooner communicated 
joy to a boſom to which it has hitherto been a 
ranger? | | : | 
High-Priefl. Was it poſſible to truſt the wildneſs 
and ardour of thy youth? 6s 
Rolla. But all is not yet clear to me. Oh then 
unveil the ſequel of your ſtory !—tell me—could 
you eſcape diſcovery ? TS. „ 
Higb-Prigſt. What would have been impoſſible to 


another, was poſſible to me from my ſituation as 


High-Prieſt. Our hapleſs adventure was never 
known ; and as ſoon as you were born, 1 ſent you 
to the frontiers of the kingdom, among the people 
of Ibara, of which province my brother was go- 
vernor. You were educated as his fon ; but as he 
died while you were ſtill a child, his death furniſhed 
me with a pretence for removing you to Quito, that 
I, as a near relation, might take you under my 
protection; and, from that time, I have never 
ceaſed to pay as much attention to your education 
myſelf, as 1 thought I might do with ſafety, and 
without exciting ſuſpicion. Your mother had gone 
to the place of reſt ſome months before your arrival, 
and left me condemned for a long ſeries of years 
to drag about a miſerable exiſtence. _ Ds 

Rolla, Miſerable !—when you had a ſon i—I 


have indeed hitherto conſidered my exiſtence as 


miſerable, becauſe I thought myſelf ſingle and ſoli- 
tary in the world; but never {hall 1 think it fo 
daga, now I know. that I have a father living—a 


father who loves me, whoſe heart will ſympathize _ 


with mine. Yes, I am reconciled to the world! 
8 5 Alt 
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It is true, my father, that neither of us can be 
perfectly happy; yet a life that ſhall be ſupport. 
able—nay in which you fhall experience many 
hours of real enjoyment, I dare promiſe you. 
Hear what golden viſions my fancy has formed: 
Cora and Alonzo ſhall fly, we will accompany 
them, and I will conduct you to one who, for my 
| ſake, will be a friend to us all. There we will live, 
—there paſs the remainder of our days quietly, 
contentedly, and free from cares ;—and, my father, 
if ſometimes when I witneſs Cora's and Alonzo's 
careſſes, and the tranſports they mutually experi. 
ence—if when—pierced to the heart with the idea 
that Alonzo's happineſs might have been mine, ! 
cannot bear to be a ſpectator of the ſcene any lon- 
ger, I will make you a ſignal that we depart toge. 
ther, and leave the lovers alone; then we will re. 
tire under the ſhade of ſome neighbouring tree, and 
you ſhall ſoothe my cruel feelings by talking to me 
of my mother. 8 . 
 High-Prieff, You do not confider, my ſon, that 
flight is impoſſible. Cora and Alonzo are both in 
chains, and both vigilantly guarded ; nor will ma- 
ny hours elapſe before ſentence is paſſed upon them 
by. the aſſembled prieſts. Do not then deceive 
eee with vain hopes !—Cora is irretrievably 
a e | | 
Rolla. Oh do not tell.me fo !—I cannot bear to 
hear it !—ſhe muſt, ſhe muſt be ſaved !—Are you 
not high-prieſt ?—the firſt among her judges? 
Higb. Prieſt. But what can the voice of one avail 
againſt many ?—againft the ſtorm of Kaira's zeal: 
—We may cry to the roaring winds till we are 
hoarſe, and we cannot hinder them from tearmg 
up the young trees by the roots. 
Rolla. You will at leaſt have done your part 
God and my {word ſhall achieve the reſt. Think, 
my father, when Cora ſhall meet your Zulma in 
the regions of peace, and tell her, i am a Virgin 
of the Sun, condemned to death becauſe I loved— 
_ »»High-Prieft. No more !—All that lies within 
my power ſhall be done. I will harangue, wry 
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ermit !—Alas, the hour of judgment approaches. 

Rolla. Oh fail not in your word !—Do all that 
you can for Cora, and remember that my life hangs 
upon hers—But ſhould your endeavours prove vain, 


idle. | | | 

High-Prieft. (Taking his hand mournfully) May we 
meet again, happier than we now part! —Fare- 
well !—( Exit. ) | 


SCENE IV. RouLLa, alone. He pauſes, and looks 
after the High-Prizft—then ftrikes his forehead. 


are brooding here !—To your powers of eloquence 
alone, I dare not truſt a matter of this importance ! 
force !—force !—that is the only effectual me- 
thod of perſuaſion—Where can Velaſquez be 2—1 
would fain claſp him in my arms, and endeavour 
to communicate to his breaſt, an ardour equal to 
that which glows in mine. Yes, I will ſave her! 
Il muſt fave her !—My mother was a Virgin of 
the Sun, though I muſt not dare to pronounce her 
name, leſt the echoes ſhould learn to repeat it, to 
reſcue Cora is a ſacrifice due to her memory. 


ther every link in the chain of fate !—Ye powers of 
heaven you cannot be arraigned if Rolla ſhould 
die poor in deeds of heroiſm, ſince you have not 
withheld glorious opportunities for their perform- 
ance — To give freedom to her he loves, and to 


are objects of ſuch magnitude, that if they did not 


moulded from the eternal ſnow on the ſummits of 
the Cordilleras. | | 


| SCENE v. Euter Don Joax. 
Nala. Welcome, Velaſquez !—I have waited 


Tuan 


exert every effort which the infirmities of age will 


you {hall find that in the mean time-I have not been 


Oh, my father, you know not what thoughts 


Thus it is that the gods wonderfully entwine toge- 


prefent a grateful offering to his mother's memory, 


raiſe a lame within this boſom, it muſt have been 
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Juan. In what way? PR 
Rolla. - Have you ſufficient magnanimity to bs; 5184 
zard your life for a friend ?- 18 
Juan. Moſt certainly, if it can be of any avail! 
Rolla. Then give me your hand. 


how 0 
that w 
among 


Juan. Take it. | 
Rolla. Cora and Alonzo. are loſt. I ; 
Juan. Alas! | GEN 8 


Nolla. We muſt ſave them. | | Conble 
Juan. If it be poſſible, - | 
Rolla. Only ſtrike a bold ſtroke. 


Juan. With all my heart !—provided it be 1 not 


ſelves,- 
and pr 


require 

2 criminal one. Tn 
Rolla. Criminal !—Ha you have touched me Search 
indeed !—Yes, I am afraid it too nearly reſembles for the 
a crime! | Rolla 
Juan. Then ſeek ſome FR perſon to ſhare in Virtue 
the attempt. oppoſe 
Rolla. Yet ſtate the queſtion thus—Say, which Juan 
is moſt criminal, to N de or to aboliſh, an more n 
inhuman law? | Rolla 
Juan. To effect the latter is an act of virtue. Cora's 
Nolla. Which we will pract iſe. 2 ing for 
wan. That is not in our power. This virtue hearted 
can be practiſed by the king alone. waſte ti 
Rolla. Let us then counſel the king. | you in 
wan. To that I have no objection. Juan's } 
Rolla. But with arms in our hands. | will leac 
nan. Such counſel were rebellion. | If at! 
Rolla. What lignifies a name, when good is to can ſuff 
be effected? cannot i 
Juan. I am moreover much indebted to Ataliba, my own 
he has received me why PERF, has | been my to your 
benefadtor. | there 


Rolla. Your friend is in danger. craſs, ar 
Juan. 1 will not commit a crime even to fave all your 
him. and my 
Rolla. ; "wok if I engage my 3 that not —away ! 


a hair of the king's head, or of the heads of any 
of his ſervants, ſhall be injured, —that we will con- 


quer by fear alone ?—You know that 1 was once 
general 
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eneral of the army by that army I am ſtill be- 
loved; for the brave fellows have not forgotten 
how often they triumphed under my command, nor 
that when we were 1n the field together the loweſt 
among them was treated as my brother. 'To you 
alſo, Velaſquez, the king has entruſted the conduct 
of a valiant band. On the leaſt ſignal given, all 


ſemble around me—we will aſk nothing for our- 
ſelves, ſacred ſhall be the throne—ſacred the life 
and property of every individual, nothing ſhall be 
required but freedom for Cora and Alonzo. | 
Juan. Noble Rolla, you are blinded by love. 
Search your heart, you will there detect, probably 
for the firſt time, evil defigns. | $04 
Rolla. I have no ears to liſten to your morality. 
Virtue is but an empty name, if it has never been 
oppoſed by paſſion. - i 
Juan. And then the ſtronger the oppoſition, the 
more noble is the victory. 
Cora's danger, —hear nothing but Cora's voice cry- 
ing for help! — Look, here is Cora's grave! Icy- 
hearted man, behold Cora's grave !—Yet why 
waſte time thus ineffectually? What intereſt have 
you in the fate of Cora ?—Well then (He ſeizes 
Juan's hand in haſte and agitation) come with me, I 
will lead you to the pile prepared for your friend! 
If at the ſight of ſo dreadful an object your heart 
can ſuffer your head to reaſon—if on that ſpot I 
cannot inſpire you with rage and anguiſh, equal to 
my own—then farewel, I muſt reſign you wholly 
to your own apathy, and fly to my mother's grave, 
—there as I behold the winds waving the blades of 
graſs, and think whoſe form is mouldering beneath, 
all your precepts will in a moment be forgotten, 


and my ſoul be armed with new reſolution. Come! 
away! SEE: bh 9 


SCENE 


who have borne arms under my ſtandard, will aſ- 
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Rola. It may be fo, yet I can feel nothing but 


(Exit, drawing Juan after him) 
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SCENE VI. The Court before the Temple. 


in converſation with other PæIESTsõ. 


XAIB4 


Xaira. He ſtays a long time. 
A Prieſi. Very long. | h 

Another. The time is ſwiftly paſſing. 
A third. Tis now paſt noon. 
Xaira. What could the king want with him? 

A Prieſt, The meſſenger was wholly ignorant, 
Another. All he knew was, that the king requir. 


ed to ſpeak with the High-Prieſt, before ſentence 


thould be pronounced upon Cora. 
XAaira. *Tis very extraordinary. 
A Prieſt. The meſſenger was in great haſte. 
 XNaira, Probably the King wiſhed to talk with him 
about the ſentence, —perhaps to conſult with him 
on the poſſibility of mitigating the puniſhment. Ah, 
my friends, I fear that this Inca is not eager in pro- 
moting the vengeance due to our offended gods. 
Didn't you remark with what reluctance he con- 
ſented to Zorai's being put in irons ?—with what 
compaſſion he looked upon the ſtranger !—nay, 
that he even degraded his dignity, ſo far as to ſpeak 
to him: His * was a very different ſort of 
man! . | 
Prigſt. He was indeed. 


Another. He never omitted attendance at any . 


ſacrifice, _-- 1 5 | 
A Third. Andtrembled whenever he entered the 
'Femple. Bo Rs, 
Xaira. Nor ever failed in ſhewing due reſpett to 


our ſacred office. b 


A Prigſt. Or reverencing our near intercourſe 


with the gods. 14 F + 5 
Aaira. He caſt down his eyes with awe, where 
His ſon looks up and ſmiles with thoughtleſs levity— 
_ exacted the ſtricteſt juſtice, where his ſon would thew 

mercy. But whom are we to condemn - whom, 


but his tutor ?—the man to whom his education 


was entruſted In ſhort, the High- Prieſt. J will 
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itirely 


not fay more now, this is neither the place nor the 
time for long harangues; however I know his prin- 
ciples. Take heed !—be on your guard !— _ 


High-Prieft. I was ſummoned away to the Inca. 
f Xaira. Is the object of the interview a ſecret ? 
I High-Prieft, By no means. Ataliba requires of 
Wh the judges of Cora and Alonzo, that they ſtrictly 
examine. whether both be equally guilty, and whe- 
ther the one might not have ſeduced the other— 
wn might not have thrown out improper lures to lead 
74 aſtray the imagination. 7 
yay Xaira. Well, and ſuppoſing this ſhould appear to 
'F be the caſe. V 
* Higb-Prigſt. Then he orders that the ſeducer 
Wo wir ſuffer, and that the ſeduced ſhall be 
releaſed. 5 
0 Aaira. Do I hear rightly : — Could the king ſay 
of this, and dare the High-Prieſt of the Sun repeat it 
Wer big? = | 
High-Priefl., Why ſhould he not? | 
Aaira. The tranſgreſſors of the laws ſhall die.” 
) "W-Thus ſpake our god himſelf. . | 
the High-Prieft. Did you hear the god fay this !2—or 
| as 1t not rather ſpoken by the firſt Inca, as the 
A0 rdinance of our god? | | 
ie Aaira. *Tis the ſame. £45 19 
\urſe High-Priefl. That I readily allow,—The Inca is 
ee image of god upon earth, and the interpreter 
1400 { his will; but the laſt Inca is equally ſo with the 
ty— lt. The ſevere laws, therefore, which his anceſ- 
ſhew or might find neceſſary to inſtitute among a wild 
oth nd uncivilized people, the deſcendant may be al- 
lic owed to meliorate when the neceſſity for their en- 
ll cement no longer exiſts. 1 
52 Aaira. ( Sarcaſlically) Why then not aboliſh them 


A Priefl. (Interrupting him) He comes. 
Xaira. At laſt, 5 | 


SCENE VII. Enter the Hicn-Prigsrt: 
Xaira, We have expected you impatiently. 


atirely Po 


High- 
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Hub- Priel. To this the king was Krongly in. 2% 
clined. Yet he ſtill thinks that he owes an example vants 
to the repoſe of his people. will, 

Xaira. One example only ?—And what is that to Cora 
be ?—He ſays that the guilty only ſhall die; but ſtrang 
what earthly wiſdom is competent to decide this elt the 
queſtion Will not both aſſert their innocence — light 
and will not each endeavour to throw the blame of udges 
ſeduction upon the other? let t. 

Higb-Prigſt. Tis poſſible. | partial! 

Xaira., What then is to direct our judgment? tee fr 
_ . High-Prieft. Of that hereafter. At preſent, duty WW ante 
requires that we obey the Inca's 'mandate. Let to judg 
Cora and Alonzo be deep hither! (Exit one of Manco- 
the P; teſts.) profana 

Xaira. No, I will not violate my principles, Wl evn— 

even to gratify the Inca ?—Both are guilty ; and juſtice !- 
whether ſeducing, or ſeduced, is a matter of total flves, t 


indifference. To his own fade I will tell the king more 
the ſame,—T will ſound it in che ears of the people faithful 
—and if Ataliba no longer trembles before the gods, Al the 
he ſhall at leaſt tremble before his own ſubjects. we)... 
High-Priefl, Conſcience is his law, and it ought Hab. 
equally to be ours. We are to judge Cora and Cora. 


Alonzo, but let us not forget that we ourſelves are Higb.-F 
one day to be judged by a n power. Now ora, 
take your places. High. P 
Alonzo, 
SCENE VIIL—The Hicn Pal Sr ſtands in the tn "po 
tre, with Xaira at his right hand, and the reſt of thi pon you 
Prieſts ranged in à ſemi-circle round the age. Cor Garged. E 
and Alox zo, both in chains, are brought in on die ounce fa“ 
rent fides.—Cora no longer bears the image of the m of fed 
upon her breaft, nor her flame-coloured girdle. lin, under 
Cora. My Alonzo! Wilkes, 
| Alonzo. Oh God !—you alſo in chains! lich of 
Cora. Mourn, not my late —1 ſhall die wi ecede 
yo¹f] e Cara. Tt 
Alonzo. With your murderer. 420. 
Jaira. Silence! El Gra, D 


| Hi 
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Hligb-Prigſt. (With mild ſolemniiy) We, the ſer— 
vants of the gods, appointed to execute their holy 
will, are here aſſembled to paſs judgment upon 
Cora the daughter of Telaſco, and Alonzo the 
ſtranger.— O thou, our Father above, who ſurvey- 
eſt the whole world with one glance; diffuſe thy 
light into our hearts !—thou haſt appointed us 
judges over honour and ſhame, over life and death ! 
let thy wiſdom then enlighten our minds that no 
partiality may bias them, that they may alike be 
free from weakneſs and revenge. (He Eneels, ac- 
companted by all the ather Prieſts.) We ſwear, oh ſun, 
to judge according to thy laws communitated by 
Manco-Capac !—We ſwear to ſhew mercy, if the 
4 profanation of thy temple will permit mercy to be 
hewn—or if ſtrict juſtice be required, to exact ſtrict 
juſtice !—We ſwear, finally, ſo to conduct our- 
ſeves, that ſhould we be called into thy preſence 
to-morrow, we may not be aſhamed of rendering a 
faithful account of this awful hour! | 
All the Priefls, We ſwear this, oh ſun! (They 
fie.) 535 Le, 
Hb. Priol. Cora, have you broken your vow? 
Cora, I have. „„ = HO 
n Do you know this young man? 
Cora. He is my huſband. | 
High-Priefl. Alonzo, do you know this woman? 
Aonzo. She is my wife. £1 1 
Xara, You are both guilty—both mult die. 
High-Priejt. Before we proceed to paſs ſentence 
ipon you, an important duty remains to be dit- 
charged. In the name of our king, 1 am to an- 
wunce favour to the party who was ſolely the vic- 
um of ſeduction. Ataliba, the firſt horn of the 
lm, under whoſe dominion the kingdom of ou 
wurihes, requires a free and ingenuous confeſſion, 
by you was: the ſeducer, and which the fe- 
Weed? Dy 8 | IC 
Cora. It was I ſeduced him. ( Both ſpeaking lo- 
dlonzg, It was I ſeduced her. F gether.) - 
(ira, Do not believe him, he ſpeaks falitly. 
5 Alonzo 
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Alonzo. Do not believe her, ſhe would deceiyc 
vou. — 7 q | 
Cora. I alone am guilty. 


Alonzo, On me muſt your ſentence be pro. 
none l. | 

Cora. Releaſe him, he is innocent. 

Alonzo. Shall the weakneſs of woman be puniſh. 


ed No, let the man make atonement. 
Cora. Oh no !—for the love of heaven! (7% 
| High Prieſt turns aſide to conceal his emotions.) | 
 Kaira, Silence !—Who can extract the truth 
amid this confuſion ?—Let one only ſpeak. 
Higb-Prigſt. Cora begin !—Alonzo, do you te. 
main ſilent. | K | | 
Cora. The firſt time that 1 ſaw this young man 
was in the Temple. I immediately employed every 
artifice to attract his attention,---I always made the 
| longeſt pauſes wherever he was ſtanding, and con. 
trived various means to continue near him---I drew 


alide my veil whenever I paſſed him, and endea- 


voured by expreſſive glances to excite his affections. 
Alonzo. *'Tis falſe !---Her eyes were always caſt 
downwards ! 9 8 „ N 
| Xaira. Silence, ſtranger, it is not your turn to 
ſpeak. | 555 6 8 | 
Cora. My advances inſpired him with boldneſs 
---he ſprang over the ruins of our ſacred walls, yet 


- ſcarcely was he within their circuit, when, afiright- 


ed at his own raſhneſs, he was ahout to retreat 
without an interview. But his figure had caught 
my attention as I was walking at a diltance—I called 


AI made ſigns to him when I ought to have fled= 


intercourſe with him was forbidden to me---inter- 
' courſe with me was not forbidden to him.---He ſtood 
trembling and irreſolute, while I ran towards him, 
threw my arms round his neck, and preſſed my lips 
to his. Still he was anxious to depart, but I de. 
tained him---he would not have returned, but Jen. 
treated him---he deſcribed to me the danger 0! H 
ſituation, but I refuſed: to liſten to him. On ms 
on me paſs ſentence, ye reverend judges, | [ 
who have ſeduced. 3 $ 
8 lonz0 
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Alnzb. Nature herſelf convicts you of falſehood. 
Modeſty is the ſiſter of beauty. -the man declares 
love, the woman only returns it. Who then can 


believe your ſtory ?---No, ye prieſts, it was I, who, 


when I ſaw her in the temple, firſt threw forbidden 
glances upon her, by which I diſturbed her quiet, 


who diſregarding the laws both of God and man, 


walls, and when at fight of me ſhe ſtarted back 
and would have fled, I caſt myſelf at her feet, 
and holding her by her garments, forcibly detain- 
ed her, to poiſon her mind with flattery and deceit. 
But why ſhould I urge all this ?—Ye judges, ye 
know the character of man, and muſt be aſſured, 


ſeducer. Pronounce your ſentence then on me! 


©" WI Spare him !—he is guiltleſs! | | 
_ Alonzo. She raves, ſhe knows not what ſhe ſays, 


| alone am guilty, „„ 
Cora. Can you have a more convincing proof 


unconcerned and unmoved by any emotions of re- 
pentance, while the ſtranger is bowed down with 
the weight of his remorſe. I glory in my guilt, 


pet : : 

Ne. and here in the preſence of the gods, in the pre- 
105 ſence of all theſe ſpectators, do I embrace my huſ- 
Ne” band ! (She ruſhes up to Alonzo, and claſhs him in her 
"Ned arms.) Now obſerve his tremor—he breaks from 
Wa me, while 1 would ſtill hang about him! Can you 
10 then doubt any longer ?—Tis I,—T only am guilty. 
ſtood ; Aionzo. Cora! Cora! Think of what you are 
bin doing. | | | | | | 
115 Lora, Hear him, how he reproves, how he ad- 
16 moniſhes me !—Thus has he ever done, yet I would 
7. 1x liſten to him, but regardleſs of his admonitions 
f my Wew him with me into this abyſs of miſery. 

1 | Kaira, Shameleſs woman! Tear her from him! 


Cora. ( Returning to her former flation) Now pro- 
nounce ſentence, © 5 1 | 


it is | 


Faira. 


1 ? 
5 I on206 


and ruffled the fweet ſerenity of her mind. It was 


with thoughtleſs confidence overleaped the ſacred 


by the feelings of your own hearts, that I was the 


Cora. Recolle& that he ſaved the Inca's life! 


that I only am the criminal, when you fee me wholly _ 
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Xaira. I ſhudder. 
Higb-Prięeſt. Lead her away. 
Alonzo. (Spreading out his arms towards Cara 
F 2.24 | 5 
Cora. We ſhall ſoon meet again. 
| Xaira. In the hour of death. 
Cora. When a mightier power begins to ſpin the 
web of a more bleſt exiſtence ! | 
| Naira, Lead her away. 
Alanxo. Farewel ! : 
Cora. We part on this fide of the grave with 
bitter tears, to meet, with ſmiles in the realm; 
above. (Cora and Alonzo are guarded out on different 
fades. ) 7 8 | 
Nos e Need we any farther proof — my voice 
is for death !—death to both ! _ | 
High-Prieft. ( Addreſſing the aſſembly with a mourn. 
ful voice.) Follow me into the temple, and let u, 
_ ſacrifice to the gods. Meantime, weigh well in 
your hearts what you have ſeen and heard, and 
then as mortals, let us proceed to paſs our judg. 
ment upon mortals. ( Exeunt omnes.) 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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WR Os CO L 

SCENE I1.—T he Inſide of the Temple of the Sun—at ; 
the Back, the Image of the Sun upon an Altar raiſed 0 
ſome Steps above the Ground. The Hion-PRixsr, ; 


XatRa, and ſeveral other Pa1tsTs, the latter of whom 
are employed in the Back Ground in burning Incenſe, 
and preparing the Sacrifices, The Hicn-PRrigsT ad- 
vances to the Front of the Stage with Naira. 


Hi -PRIEST. - 


VE T one word more, Xaira, ere, by pronounc- 
ing a haſty ſentence, we profane the ſacred name 
we bear. Are we not miniſters of the divine fa- 
vour? e 

Xaira. And of the divine vengeance. | 

High-Priefg. Vengeance !—Can we ſuppoſe that 
the merciful God ſeeks vengeance on his creatures? 
—No, if this principle has been encouraged to awe 
the vulgar, we who are initiated into the myſteries 
of a purer doctrine, may ſpeak to each other with- 
out reſerve. 3 5 

XJaira. For what purpoſe !—and why at this 
moment: : 

High-Priefl. Becauſe an error committed at this 
moment, may draw after it an cternity of miſery 
to us both. 5 

Aaira. My conduct is the reſult of my conviction. 

High- Prigſi. Then ſurely that cannot be juſt. 
God created man weak and liable to err, a truth on 
which your conviction ſhould be founded. This fl 
earth is imperfect, ſo is every thing that lives and 1 
moves in it, and will not that God who ſuffers the | 
tyger to mangle the harmleſs lamb, look down with 1 
forbearance on frail man when he liſtens to the | 


— — — 


— 


r 


a>. 


voice of nature. ons / 
Xaira, But we men flay the tyger, and we do 7 


e puniſh the faults of man, and we do 
right. 


High- 


have but a ſingle voice. 


way ſoever they ſee you inelined. : 
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High-Prieſt, Yes, if by his weakneſs he produce 
diſorder inthe ſtate. 

Kaira. And is not that the caſe in the affair he. 
C | 5 

Higb-Prigſi. No. 

aira. No * i 

High Prigt. Your own deſigns have been ſolely 


to avenge the gods. 


Xaira. And would you then ſanction the licen. 
tious conduct that muſt inevitably enſue, ſhould in. 
dulgence be ſhewn in the preſent inſtance ? | 

High Prieſt. At the ſource of a clear ſtream we 
do not think of the mud by which it may, be conta- 


minated in its courſe. I entreat you, let us be true 


to our vocation, let us reſemble the god whom we 
ſerve, whole rays diffuſe light and heat over all !— 


let us acquit Cora !—It will then he in the king's bo- 


ſom to act as he ſhall judge right, either by con- 
firming, or reverſing, our ſentence; and ſhould it 


be reverſed, we ſhall, at leaſt, have done our duty, 
in ſhewing a diſpoſition to clemency, while the hap- 
leſs victim will breathe her laſt ſighs in gratitude 


for our intended mercy. . 
Xaira. What would you require of me!?—Ycu 


ſpeak as if the deciſion of this point reſted upon me 


alone. Are not you High-Prieſt ?—do not the du- 
ties of your office demand that you lay the caſe be- 
fore the whole aſſembly of the Prieſts, in which ! 


High-Prieſl, You know well, that in repreſent- 


ing this affair to the aſſembly, 1 am forbidden by 


our laws to employ any perſuaſions of eloquence, 
—what I am to ſay, muſt be expreſt in the fewelt 
and ſimpleſt words, and I am therefore precluded 
from the power of influencing the auditors. You, 


it is true, have only one voice, but you are the old- 


eſt of the order, next to me, and ſucceffor to the 


| bigh-prieſthood at my death. To you therefore alt 


the young prieſts look up, and will incline which 
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ice Muira. This caſe may be rightly ſtated as to 
what concerns yourſelf, but it is otherwiſe with the 
be. Inca who has power to grant a pardon. 


Higb-Prigſt. But when has this power been exer- 
eiſed - Has not every Inca, from father to ſon, 


for centuries paſt, uniformly confirmed the ſentence 
ely of the Prieſts ?!Swill Ataliba, think you, venture 


to deviate from the practice cf his anceſtors ? 
en. Xaira, No more !—lIt is equally inconſiſtent 
with your duty to endeavour to extort from me the 
ſentence I ſhall pronounce, as with mine to liſten to 
ſuch entreaties. Turns away from him ) 


thee! | HE et 
Xaira. (Coldly.) Yes, their blood be upon 
me! | 8 | | wy 


High-Pricſt., Hither ye Prieſts | (The Prieſts af- 


on- ſemble round him) I already read in their gloomy 
pit countenances the ſentence I am to expect! Aſide.— 
ty, Aer a few moments pauſe, in which he endeavours to 
ap- game reſolution, he proceeds ) - You know the crimi- 


nals and the crime—we wait your deciſion. 


cu mains ſilent) J afk you what ſay the laws? 
me High-Priefl. ( After a conflict with himſelf, in a ſuf 


fucated voice ) Death. 7 


be- Xaira, (Solemnly and audibly) The laws pro- 
1 nounce ſentence of death upon Cora and Alonzo. 
All, Death! . | 
nt= High-Prieft. (After a pauſe, and in a tone of reſolu- 
by tm) J cannot give my ſanction to this ſentence, 
ce, my opinion inclines to mercy; I feel that I am my- 
eſt if a mortal liable to error. Search your boſoms, 
led my brethren, prove well your hearts, and if they in 
ou, 2 low and gentle voice whiſper mercy,—then join 
Id- with me and cry aloud mercy Emery!!! 
the Xaira, What ſay the laws? Death to Cora and 
all Alonzo. . | fi. 
ich Al. Death! | 


Oh thou unknown God, look down upon us, ob- 


Higb-Prigſt. Well then, their blood be upon 


Auira. What ſay the laws? (The High-Prieft 


High-Prieſt. Then it muſt be as You decide 


ſerve 


wo 


, 
: 
: 
: 


— 2 


1 
4 
* 
1 
| 
MI 
þ 
60 
s 
p 
. 
5 
q ; 
1 
1 


—— — 
” *% 
— 


* ia. — —ͤ—e—œ 


— 


4 — — —— —— — 
* — 7 2 


— OR 
— . — - 


92 THE VIRGIN OF THE SUN, 


ſerve that none of this blood ſtains my hands! 
Bring hither the unfortunate victims of your blind 
_ zeal. { Excunt two Priefts on different fides) The reſt 
of you lay the ſword and a treſh branch of palm 
upon the altar. (They do as he direfs) Now, 
Xaira, follow me to the king. (Exit, accompanied by 


Zaira) | | 


SCENE II. Cora and ALonzo are brought in un 
different fides. During this and the following ſcere, 
the Priefls walk backwards and forwards, and ar: 
buſted about the altar. ALONZO appears a ſew mi- 
nutes ſoquer than Cox A. 


Alonzo. I am firuck with awe !—This temple, 
it is true, is only dedicated to the worſhip of an 
idol, but God is every where; even in this place, 
where he is adored under the 1mage of one of his 
own works. This temple I have profaned !—I am 
brought hither as the murderer of an artleſs woman 
Las the murderer of a venerable old man who ne. 
ver wronged me—as the murderer of a gallant 
youth, one of the deſtined ſupports of his country 
—as one who has diſturbed the peace of a liberal 
nation, among whom he has been received with un- 
bounded hoſpitality Oh earth! earth! open wide, 
and ſwallow at once this monſter with all his crimes! 
may no graſs ever grow upon his grave !—may 
it never be moiſtened with the dew of Heaven! 
may no wanderer ever repoſe his wearied limbs 
upon the ſods, and may they never be trodden by 
the innocent feet of children, in their harmlcis 
ſports! (Cora enters.) Ah, Cora, how bleſt did 
the ſight of you once make me !—how miſerable 
does it make me now! _ Dk. 

Cora. Alonzo, this cannot be uttered from yout 
heart! — Have you not often declared, that it you 
could not live with Cora, you would die with her; 
and Cora has always thought the ſame in reſpect to 
her Alonzo. Yes, we will die together, that de 

may live together hereafter! 5 
(GY 
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Alonzo. Oh that hereafter !—It is the haven of 


q reſt to the virtuous, but for me, an evil conſcience 
| accompanies me to the grave. WY 

1 Cora. Do not think fol —we have neither of us 
, done wrong i- we loved each other we could not 
b avoid loving; was it in the power of either to re- 


de criminal ?—Chance, or perhaps our God him- 
ſelf firſt brought us together—all is of his appoint- 
ment, and I am reſigned to my fate. Even man is 
kind to us, ſince he facilitates our union. As a 
Virgin of the Sun I could not have become your 
wife, but in death we thall be united. Reſume 
rour fortitude then, oh Alonzo !—How often have 


ple, 
an 
ace, 


breach? Death is no more than a ſpring over a few 
rugged ſtones; and theſe once paſſed, we ſhall find 


Vie love and freedom waiting to receive us on the other 
am L 3 : Ih 
. Alonzo. Amiable creature i thy guiltleſs ſoul 
9 can look with compoſure oth towards the paſt and 
Vant future. But for me | TS Ee 

ntry Cora, How, it I can prove that you may more 


peral RY july look with compoſure towards futurity, than 


h un- 


wide, bear of you no more, will believe that your days 


3 vere ended by ſhipwreck, ſickneſs, or ſome common 
_ alaſter, and this idea will conſole her for your loſs ; 
-n 1 WH "bile ber maternal fancy will ſee in her ſon nothing 
limbs but what was fair and good, will frequently recur 
en br WY ith tranſport to the noble actions he has already 
rmles WY 2*riormed, and form to itfelf a thouſand charmin 


& dd mages of what he would have achieved had his life 


ſerable been longer ſpared. But 1!—I have a father, at 
pretent, indeed, in a remote province; but who will 


loon learn for what offence, and in what manner, 


our Wl; 
vl us daughter died. It is that thought alone which 
yer WY makes death dreadful to me! He is ſo good, fo 
wa ſenerable, and loves me ſo tenderly !—Were he to 
at we itneſs this ſcene, it would break his heart. 
1 (Ade) Oh heaven! then ſhe knows 


} 
WAYS 


Cora. 


preſs our mutual feelings? Can either of us then 


| ſprung with you over the rugged ſtones at the 


Cora ?Your mother is far hence, and ſhould ſhe 
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Cora. Within the laſt hour I fell upon my 
knees and prayed moſt fervently, that ſome calm 
and eaſy death might ſnatch my father from the 
world, before his daughter's fate could reach his 
ears. Suddenly a ſweet ſerenity was diffuſed over 
my ſoul, as if the mild rays of a new ſun had fallen 
upon me; and I hoped this was an aſſurance that 
my prayer was heard. My laſt remaining wiſh is, 
that what I muſt ſuffer may be over quickly, leſt 
ſolemn and protracted preparations ſhould excite 
my rebel ſenſes to mutiny, and ſhake my fort. 
tude. | | x 

Alonzo). Oh it is the thought of what you have 
already endured, and mult {till endure, which alone 
oppreſſes my foul. _ - 

Cora. Let not my ſuiterings oppreſs you; be- 
lieve me, I am reſigned. | 5 | 


TELASCO with Zokal in 


SCENE UL —Erter 
Cora. (Utiering a loud and piercing foriek) Oh, 1 
am heard !—Behold my father's fpirit !—Yet his 
features are full of mdignation !—his countenance 
is terrible !—Alonzo, awake me from this dream! 
Alonzo. Would to God it were, indeed, only 
your father's ſhade !—but, alas! it is he himſelf.— 
Oh, what an hour of horror! 1 
Cora. (Caſting a look of awve towards Telaſco) My 
father! | 5 
Telaſco. (To Zorai) Why was I brought hither 
at this moment ?—Do not the important ſervices 
which I have done my native country through ſo 
long a courſe of years, give me a juſt claim to es- 
pet {ome forbearance? Go and demand of the 


prieſts if I muſt be compelled to ſtay with her,. —I 


will, meanwhile, ſupport myſelf againſt this piliar 
Cora. (approaching him with trembling fleps) My 
father! 

Telaſco. 


me! 
: | Zorai. 


(nb agony). Save me Zorai—Iave 
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Zorai. (Thrufting Cora away) Hence ſerpent ! 
ſpare the old man at leaſt in his laſt moments. 
(Telaſco turns -away his face) ESE 

Cora. (Falling upon her knees, and claſping her hands 
in agony) Brother! | 

Zorai. I thy brother !—Alas, yes !—theſe chains 
ſpeak too plainly that I am thy brother. 1 

Cora. Father! | RP | 
Telaſco. (With flill averted eyes) Who calls me by 
that name ?—I do not know that voice! 
Cora, Father !---brother !---Oh theſe are the only 
agonies of death! (Wringing her hands) 5 
Telaſco. (Turning his eyes towards Cora) Oh 
Zorai, my paternal feelings will not be ſuppreſſed ! 
It is the voice of her mother !---it is the form of her 
mother !---Cora !---Cora---I have paſſed through life 
with honour, and now you cover my grave with 
ſhame !---Away, away! nor hope to experience my 
compaſſion !---Do you deſerve it ?---Did I conſtrain 
you to devote your youth to the ſeryice of the ſun? 
Did I not, on the contrary, frequently admoniſh 
you to conſider well what you intended? Did 1 


pleaſures of which you were then ignorant, and 


their enjoyment would be criminal, and when your 
lite would conſequently be rendered miſerable by 
the impoſſibility of their attainment? Even on the 


taxen---(God only knows how I aſſumed courage 
for that purpoſe )---did I not again entreat you to 
reflect upon all theſe things while it was yet poſſible 
to retract ?---Dark and gloomy then appeared the 


Even you wept---yes, Cora, you wept ; your heart 
vas overpowered.—lIt was the warning voice of a 
guardian ſpirit within you; but you reſiſted the 
mpuiſe, adhered firmly to your enthuſiaſtic reſolu- 
uon, and would think of nothing but of a nearer 
Rercourle with the gods---Behold us now ſtanding 
eren J, a poor old man with my grey hairs, 

| 8 mourning 


not repreſent to you, that the world afforded many 


which you would firſt learn to think deſirable when. 


very laſt evening before your irrevocable oath was 


future to my ſoul, as the ocean on a cloudy day. 


1 
f 
| 
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mourning the honour of my houſe deſtroyed fo 
ever this youth, full of energy and love for hi; 
native country, cut off even in the prime of life, 
guiltleſs himſelf, yet involved in your deſtiny; 
both, both, murdered by the hand of a daughter 
—of a fiſter ;—and worſe than murdered, hurled 


on your 

—forg1v 
pear much 
myſelf a 
ble !—H 


break! 


* to the grave with ſhame as their companion I-00) Telaſcc 
4 that I ſhould have lived to ſee this day !—Blef, bitter &1 
\ bleſt, was thy mother's lot, that ſhe died before the Ml vive !—1 
* dawn of ſo fatal a morning? (Cora, overpomered bs ſiſter, 
1 with her fal er's reproaches, ſinks to the ground with « l forg 
4 ſigh Telaſco exclatms with an emotion of tenderneſ;— Cora. 
y Zorai, ſupport her! 1 a Telaſco 
4 Zorai. . (Raiſing up his fifler, in which Alonzo males Wl forgive t 
4 an effort to aſſiſt him, but is thruſt back by Zorai) Hence, Lorat. 
"49 thou murderer. of innocence !—Oh that a hero Cora. 
59 ſhould thus fink to nothing when we behold him of death 
. near !—how did I reverence this man at a diſtance! Alonzo 
7 —how admire him when 1 liſtened to the detail of WM Alonzo 1 
11 his noble actions I felt my young heart elevated, nan. Y 
. and wiſhed for nothing ſo ardently as that I were BM Miſery ſc 
4 myſelf in his place Fool that I was His hero - not die i. 
+ iſm was the effect of chance, not principle; he is Telaſcc 
"4 ſtill but a man, and weak as the reſt of mankind | MM yainit 1 
* Lock here, and exult at this ſcene, it is thy work; late of 
. and thou may ſt thank theſe chains that, even in the MM vhom I 
Af midſt of the temple, and in the preſence of our {MW living ? 
M1 god himſelf, thou art not made the victim of my Alonz6 
*þ vengeance. e | Telaſc! 
1 Alonzo. Did you know how my heart is tortur- WW lets the 
'N ed, how inexpreſſibly I love, you would be more WM Anz 
bt compaſſionate to my ſorrows | | heart re 
| Telaſco. Say no more, my ſon—his fate is much Un bir h. 
48 more deplorable than ours: we have one treaſure Zorai. 
3 left, which we ſhall carry with us to another world, but-Ie 
| a pure conſcience that treaſure he has loſt ; he 1s Alonz, 
44 poorer than ourſelves. . ee y 3 Lorai. 
14 Cora. Oh, my father, do not let me die in de. ble reco1 
= ſpair Can you refuſe me your bleſſing in the hour Wi me !—[ 
i of death! (Se falls at his feet) + I will cling round ng: an 
your knees, my anguiſh ſhall move you !—have Pa * 4 
4 5 Oops 10 106108 underſt; 
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for Joa your kneeling daughter !—bieſs me, my father! 
hi: forgive me, my brother! (Telaſco and Zorai ap- 


ife, ar much affected) See how I humble, how I twine 
— WT ny{clf about you !—Oh, my agony is inconceiva- 


iter ple! Have compaſſion upon me, or my heart will 


led break! | 


Oh Telaſco, Son !. ſon !—let us not aggravate the 
left, bitter ſtroke. of death !—the wretched eaſily for- 
the ive!—Raiſe her up to my arms. ( Zorai raiſes up 


ered . Jer, Telaſco claſps ber to his breaſt) Die in peace! 
ha I forgive thee ! 
Cora. (In a faint voice) My brother! | 

Telaſco. Yes, yes, Zorai!—no reſentment !— 


ale: WM forgive the penitent !—call her ſiſter ! US 
nce, Lorai. (Embracing her) Unhappy—ſiſter! 
1er0 Cora, Ye gods, I thank you !—the bitterneſs 


of death is palt. 


Alonzo venture !—Zorai, you called me a weak 
man. Ves, I am weak; but I am not a villain !— 
Miſery ſoon unites the ſufferers to each other—let us 
not die in enmity. „%% OT 

Telaſco. Stranger, 1 harbour no reſentment 
againſt you i—Can 1 leave the world in a better 


hom I have been injured. Have you any parents 
lving ? ALS | oi | | 
Alonzo. An aged mother. 
Telaſco. For her ſake come hither, that I may 
bels thee in her place! (He embraces him) 
| Alonzo, From what a grievous burden is my 
heart relieved !—And yon too, Zorai! (Offering 
auch tim bis hand . | 3 N 
ſure 


"Id, 


y but —J cannot follow his example. 
le is 


Alonzo, Not to give peace to a dying man? 

HE £7. I cannot! — Would you have me diſſem- 
des ble reconciliation ?—=You are hateful to me !—leave 
our 
und 
pity 


ON 


bnderſtand my meaning. 5 
1 Al ms, 


Alonzo. Your hearts are ſoftened ! ——Might _ 


fate of mind, than in ſpeaking pardon to thoſe by : 


Zorai, Away! I admire my father's conduct; 


me '—[ will endeavour to ſubdue this bitter feel- 
ng: and ſhould 1 ſucceed, I will reach out my 
land as our laſt moments approach, and you will 
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Alonzo. Accept my thanks even for this conce!. 


ſion.— I acknowledge it to be more than I deſerve. 


(Cora leans againſt a pillar, and endeavours to recover 


berfelf.) 


SCENE IV.—Emer the Hich-Paiksr, Xaika, an 


ſeveral other Pr1ESTS. 


Xaira. The king approaches | 
(The Priefls range themſelves on the ſleps of the altar 
Cora, TELasco, and Zoran, remain in the front of 


the flage on one fide; Alonzo fand: oppoſite to them; 


 ATAL1Ba, attended by his ſuite, enters with flow and 


ſolemn ſteps, and with a countenance marked with dec 
anxiety e he kneels before the Image of the Sun, and re. 
mains for ſome time in an attitude of devotion, while a 
folemn ſilence is obſerved by all preſent. When his prayer 
is finiſhed, he riſes, and turns towards ALox2o, t1 
whom he ſpeaks haſtily, and in a los voice). 
Ataliba. Save yourſelf, Alonzo !—Urge that you 


are a foreigner, and were unacquainted with our 
laws and cuſtoms !—urge your ſervices to the ſtate, 


to me, to the people !—urge, in ſhort, whatever 
your danger may fugyeſt !—Your judge is your 
friend, let it be poſſible for him to ſhew you mercy 
without incurring a ſuſpicion of partiality. ( Alorz9 
bows filently, with a countenance expreſſive of ardent gra- 
titude. Ataliba turns to Telaſco) Good old man, you 
are free !—He who has hazarded his life a thouſand 
times in the fervice of his native country, has ſaecri- 
ficed it already to the gods. I dare not proceed 
againſt you! | 
Telaſco. How, Inca !—Can you be fo cruel as 
to deprive the aged tree of all its branches, and pet 


leave the trunk ſtanding ? 


Ataliba. (To Zorai) Young man, you alſo are 


„ 


free! - ( Turning to the afſembly) For it is the will of 


my father that henceforward the guilty only ſhall 


ſuffer. (A murmuring is heard among the prifie 
Ataliba caſts a look of diſpleaſure upon them, and agan al. 


drefſes Zorat) Comfort your aged father, urls 
| | | hum 
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. him and attend upon him as long as he lives; then 
come to me, as to your elder brother. (Zorai at- 
Ml tempts to throw himſelf at the king*s feet, who prevents him, 


and turns to Cora) For you, Cora.—l can do nothing. 
Cora. Oh, you have done all that I could wiſh ! 
more than I could dare to hope. 
Ataliba. Your offence comes immediately within 
the laws, and to the laws the king himſelf is ſubject. 
(He aſcends to the upper flep of the altar, profirates himſelf 


once more before the Image of the Sun, and then turns to- 


r; 

of wards the aſſembly) High-Prieſt, execute your office! 

n; High-Prieft, Pardon me, good Inca !—ſpare my 

nd age !—my infirm ſtate of health !—my throbbing 

T7, keart !—Permit Xaira on this occaſion to take my 
place. 


Atalila. Be it as you deſire! 
| Naira. ( Appreaching evith folemnity) Firſt born of 


10 the Sun, a virgin, devoted to the gods, has broken 
her ſacred vow !—Cora, come forwards !—A 
"ON ranger who ſojourns in this land is the aſſociate of 
Our her crime !—Alonzo, come forwards !—We, the 
ate, prieſts of the incenſed gods, and ſervants of the 
ver Temple which has beon profaned, faithful to the 
our ordinances of thy great anceſtor, have ſat in.judg- 
rey ment upon their crime, and pronounced ſentenc 
50 upon both. — This ſentence is DEATH !!! Bp 
gra. Ataliba. (Aſter a pauſe, addreſſing Cora and Alonzo) 
You Have you any thing to ſay in your defence? (Cora 
and and Alonzo remain filent) J aſk you, Cora, and you, 
1cri- Alonzo, if you have any thing to urge in your de- 
ceed lence ? ES. | | 5 
Cora. Nothing. 
el as Alonzo, Nothing | 
| vet Aaliba. How, Alonzo, have you nothing to 
urge in extenuation of your conduct? 
7 are Alowzo. Nothing. | 8 
1] of Aaliba. Do not ſpeak raſhly !—T give you time 
(hall tor recollection !—Conſider weill STRANGE R! 
ies, Alonzo, I have deſerved death, and ſubmit to it 
n al. willingly. 8 . | EE 
curſe Alaliba, Once more I admoniſh you to confider 
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well what you are about—a few moments longer, 
and it will be too late.— Oh ye aſſembled judges, 
know that 1 regard it as a ſacred duty to grant thi; 
indulgence, fince this man is a ſtranger, and could 
not be impreſſed with that ſacred reverence of our 
faith, which the wiſdom of our prieſts inſtils from 
their earlieſt infancy into the breaſt of every Pery. 
vian. Unacquainted with our laws, he could not 
ſee with our eyes, could not know the magnitude 
of his tranſgreflion. Once more, Alonzo, you are 
at liberty to ſpeak. — Our gods are juſt, reaſonable, 
mercitul ! 

Alonzo, 1 have deſerved death. 

Ataliba. Is that your laſt word? 

Alonzo, My laſt. | 

Ataliba. (Reis his elbow upon the altar, and conces!; 
bis face in his hands for ſome moments, then, recoveriig 
himſelf, proceeds) Prieſts, perform your duty! 
(. Too priefts aſcend to the altar, one on each fide of the 
king. One takes the ſavord, the other the palm-branc) 
from the altar, when deſcending again, they deliver than 
to Naira. | 


Naira. ( Preſenting the word to the bing) Firl | 


born of the Sun, receive from my hands the ſymbol 
of juſtice! ( Preſenting the palm-branch) Firſt born of 
the Sun, receive from my hands the ſymbol of 
mercy !—The gods direct your judgment! 
Atalita. ( Kneeis) Oh God, thou ſeeſt how my 
heart is racked at this awful hour !—Grant that ! 
may never again be compelled to the pertormance 
of ſo mourntul a duty !—Ye ſhades of my foreta- 
thers, hover over me !—let me be enlightened by 
your wiſdom, and ſince I exact no more than jul- 
tice demands, let my ſoul find reſt in that reflection. 
( He riſes—Cora, Alonzo, Telaſco, and Zorat, Lnecl 
" evith their heads bowed down.— After a few minutes 
A-uggle with himfelf, the king raiſes the fror, and i 


/ 


about to ſpear.) | ; 
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er, SCENE V. Enter the CuAusERLAIN in great haſte, 
and with a ſtrong impreſſion of terror upon his counte- 
nance. | | 


Chamberlain. Pardon me, royal Inca, that I muſt 
be the meſſenger of evil tidings. The flame of inſur- 
rection rages among the people—they run wildly 
hither and thither about the ftreets—the troops ai- 
ſemble on all fides, crying to arms! to arms! 
Drums beat, trumpets ſound, weapons claſh, and 
a foreſt of lances are collected together. No an- 
ſwer is to be obtained to a ſingle queſtion; all that 
s to be heard is the name of Rolla ſhouted by ten 
thouſand voices. The troop belonging to the to- 
reigner Velaſquez, was drawn up in the meadow ; 


eal; aw him run haſtily from one ſoldier to another; 
ritg and could plainly perceive by his geſtures, that he 
entreated, threatened, expoſtulated, and employed 
"the every effort to reftrain them within their duty, but 
Inc) in vain, all by turns deferted to Rolla. (The 
hem whole aſſembly, except the king, manifeſt great conſterna- 
n and alarm.) | 0 
rl Aaliba. What can this mean ?—Rolla, did you 
bol ſay, at the head of the army ?—that cannot be in- 
i 0 ſurrection. —Rolla's name can never be united with 
0? nfurretion—this muſt be a miſtake. Did you ſee 
him yourſelf? _ CRE 
my Chamberlain. Only at a diſtance. 'The officers 
it | had made a little circle round him, he harangued 
nce tem eagerly, and with a loud voice, his eyes flath- 
* ed fire, which ſeemed to communicate to thoſe about 


him, who frequently interrupted his harangue with 
mpetuous ſhouts, then brandiſhing their fwords and 
taking their lances, they began to throng towards 
the Temple, the whole multitude following them, 
while [ haſtened on before, to prepare you for their 
reception. | Sis. ; 
Atalhba. (Without changing countenance) Well, all 
will ſoon be explained (He looks arcund) I ſee terror 
pourtrayed on every countenance—Why are you 


34 people's 


amayed:— He who only ſtudies to promote his 
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people's happinels, has no reaſon to fear his people. 


lis 

In that conviction my heart finds repoſe. Let them -h 
come! A noiſe is heard behind the ſcenes.) _ "forme 
All preſent ery with confujiva. They come !—the; libert) 
are here already! 5 warde 
| 5; in gra 

SCENE VI. RouLLa ruſhes in with a drawn ſw; Kul 
in his right hand, a javelin in his left, and a bow and detenc 
quiver at his back. Ve is followed by a conjiderad:; partak 
number of OFFICERS and DOLDIERS. Ps 3 

£ Soy > this pa 

Rilla. Be guided by me, my friends. fanty, 
Naira. A profanation of the Temple! licht in 
Rolla. You have profaned it by a ſanguinary that tir 
ſentence. 1255 ee mained 
Naira. (To the aſſembled Prise) Avenge your my pat] 
gods! (A confiſſed murnaring is heard among them) —wher 
Ataliba. (To Xaira) Silence (He males a motion my feel 
with his hand, ſignifying that he ts about to ſpeak, æuben a higheſt 
general ſilence is obſerved. He then turns to Rolla, and nothing 
duldreſſet him) Who are you? | Cora's : 
Rolla. Do you not know me? due to x 
Atalila. I had once a chieftain, who much re- Incas, c 
ſembled you in features—his name was Rolla, and uncle fo; 


duc it It 
my king 
burned v 


he was a noble- minded man. — But who are you? 
Noll. No mockery Inca !—for the love of Ged 
no mockery !—Yet you may be right—I am 10 


longer Rolla—t no longer know myſelf !—A ſtorm buſted, 
drives me on Ia rapid ſtream hurries me forwards; my iteps 
but have compaſſion upon me !—I honour you, ment be 
Tnca—l love and honour you truly. _ to look d 
_ Atalita. You honour me ?—Once indeed 1 in- elt belov 
dulged in ſuch glorious viſions, 1 faid within my; accom 
ſelt, as long as I have Rolla for a chieftain, the lone whi 
monarch of Cuzco may rage, May try to ſeduce lea, wh 
my provinces from their obedience, yet Rollas n your f. 
heroic courage is a tree under whole ſhade I ſhall M15 my ei 
always repoſe in peace. 5 malt adve 
Rolla. But anfwer me, I entreat ?—is the tree ng nor « 
under whoſe fhade you were repoſing thus quiet, untry; 
reſponſible to itſelf, it a whirlwind ſhould come become th 


tear it up by the roots, and throw it down ufcn 


4 N 


4 
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Aialiba, What whirlwind has ſeized upon you? 
hat is it you delire ?—ſpeak, and thank your 


former ſervices, that you are now indulged with the 


liberty of ſpeaking. I have never ſufficiently re- 
warded your heroic achievements, I do it now, 
in granting this permiſſion. > 
Rolla, J have only a plain (tory to urge in my 
defence, let it ſuffice for my vindication, if you 
partake more of the human, than of the divine na- 
ture! — love to exeeſsI— While I was il a boy, 
this paſſion ſtole into my heart ſo ſweetly, ſo plea- 
fantly, fo devoid of all uneaſineſs, that I felt de- 
licht in cheriſhing and indulging it. Love was at 
tat time like a day of ſerenity to my ſoul, and re- 
mained ſo, till the period of youth intervened, when 
my paſſion became a ſtorm, to which all muſt bend, 
—when nothing could reſtrain the impetuoſity of 
my feelings. 'To love and be beloved were the 
higheſt objects to which I aſpired—T thought of 
nothing but enjoying my ſweet intoxication in 
Cora's arms, regardleſs of honour or of the ſervices. 
due to my country, and to the noble race of our 
Incas, of which tree I am a branch. My good 
uncle fought to ſtem the torrent, cr at leaſt to con- 
duct it into another channel, and ſent me to ſerve: 
my king in battle, truſting that the fever which 
burned within me, might thus in time be wholly ex- 
bauſted. But vain was the hope, that in urging 
my ſteps to climb the lofty heights of honour, 1 
might be enabled when I had gained their ſummit, 
to look down with calmneſs on the paſſion I had 
kit below. This paſiion would not be ſhaken off — 
k accompanied me up the ſteep, and it was that 
done which prompted all my heroic actions. Yes, 
luca, whatever great or good I have performed 
n your ſervice, is to be aſcribed ſolely to love —it 
M15 My companion in the field of battle, and in my 
molt adventurous moments, 1 thought not of my 
ling nor of his throne, neither of the welfare of my 
cguntry; 1 only thought ct Cora—that I ſhould 
become the object of Cora's admiration—Y ou owe 
Wing to me, all to my love for that matchleſs 
| | | Woman, 
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woman, and that love you muſt this day pardon that 
1 am paſt the days of my youth indeed, but my tone, 
heart remains the ſame, it retains all the impetu- you, 
oſity of my earlier years; I ſtill cheriſh the lovely the 
viſions of childhood; my paſſion is become like a For 
tree, the root of which is ſo deeply entwined with if ar 
my life, that the one cannot be plucked up without wiltt 
deſtroying the other. Oh, Inca, ſhew that you warc 
have the feelings of a man !—extend your mercy to my t 
Cora !—on my knees LI intreat for her life! ( be g1 

| Bneels) Since the has called the forſaken Rolla, —Ih 
brother, he is become proud, yet he Kill conde ed ov 
ſcends on his knees to beg his ſiſter's life. 5 years 
Ataliba. (Endeavouring to conceal his emotions and count 
preſerve his dignity) Riſe! of m. 

' Kota... Mee | fick, 
Ataliba. Riſe !—lay thy arms at my feet, diſmi!; ved, | 
thy followers, and then wait ſilently, and ſubmiſ- had ni 
| your | 


_ tively, the judgment of thy king. 
Rolla. Mercy !—Mercy !—Uncle, Siſter, aid that m 


me to entreat !—1I have been ſo little accuſtomed to this m 
entreaty, that I ſcarcely know the form in which it the org 
thould be clothed. 8 Roll 
Ataliba. A petitioner in arms: - would you mock you 
your ſovereign? Oe do thi 
| Rolla. ( Rifing up) Oh no !—but you require im- battle, 
poſſibilities you expect a man in a burning ſever Then f. 
to fleep. Can Rolla behold Cora in chains, and lay ble I f 
down his arms ?—by Heaven that cannot be! whoſe { 
Alalila. I command you to depoſit them at my at the r 
feet. ON -; | | als bre: 
Rella. Pronounce her pardon Inca !—declar: peak ? 
her abſolved from her deteſted vow, and you ſhall 6 gh. 
| : | owed c 


initantly be obeyed. 3 


lerahle ( 


Atalila. No conditions—your arms mult initant- 

ty.be rehgned,”..:- - - oe \ folla, 
Rolla. © Impoſſible !—Come to my heart, Cora! not! 

be my breaſt your ſhield, and let my ſword new ab in 

aſunder thoſe chains! | | bis entre, 
Ataulila. Rebel, do whatever you pleaſe—vit- 10 more 

ever. the gods will permit—but know that. Ataliva Tm 

ara, 


will not pronounce ſentence till he behoids fol 
kneeling diſarmed at his feet. Never ſhall it be {as 


ie 
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that you extorted mercy from the king. ( In a pathetic 
ime) Ye people of Quito, liſten to the voice of 
your ſovereign! —I ſtand here at this moment, in 
the temple, in the preſence of our God himſelf !— 
For ſeven years have I now reigned over vou, I aſk 
it any one can charge me during that time with a 
wilful injuſtice ?—1t any can, let him come for- 
wards !—Has any one been diſmiſſed from before 
my throne without alliftance, where aſſiſtance could 
de granted !—it any has, let him come forwards ! 
—] have conquered other countries, 1 have triumph- 
ed over other kings, but that is little. When a few 
years ago the anger of the gods had curſed the 
country with unfruitfulneſs, I threw open the doors 
of my full barns, ted the hungry, and revived the 
tick, while many a night I lay ſleepleſs in my own 
bed, becauſe your miſery oppreſſed my ſoul, and 1. 
had not power to relieve all. Ye people of Quito 
your preſent conduct is undeſerved by me !—Seize 
that man, chain him, or I lay down my ſceptre at 
this moment. (4 confuſed murmuring is heard among 
the crowd.) 

Rolla. {Turning ts his ** + You fees me! 
you put me in chains 1—which among you will 
do this ?—You perhaps, my old companion in 
battle, with whom I once thared my laſt morſel 
when famine ſtared us in the face ?—or Ju, whoſe 
fe I faved in the field of Tnmibamba ?—or you, 

whoſe ſon I reſcued from the enemy's hands, even 
at the moment when the lance was pointed againſt 
bis breaſt Which among fou il ſeize me? 


Speak : 4 


l Hab. Prieft Rolla, my adopted ſon, how am I 
bowed down by this ſcenę. Would you ſee me, mi- 
iſlant krable old man, as 1 am, proſtrate at your feet? 
| Rolla. Forbear !—T honour you as a father, but 
Cora! do not tpread out your hands to the ſtormy winds, 
d hev —it is in vain (The High. Prieft is about to proceed in 
ts entreaties, but Rolla prevents him impatienily) Uncle, 
Aha: 2 ore !—the lots are caſt, and whatever may be 


ve conſequence I am reſolved to fave Cora. 
Lira, (Goes wp to Rolla, embraces and kiſſes him } 
Brother 
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Brother take this kiſs from your ſiſter, and let theſe 
tears ſpeak my gratitude for love ſo ardent. Your 
ſoul is truly noble,—this day, for the firſt time in 
my life, have I really known you. But one ſo 
great, ſo good, mult be his ſovereign's friend, 
Cora has been guilty of a crime, and would you 
ſeek to ſhelter her by the commiſſion of another! 
Oh, what an added weight of remorſe would that 
reflection heap upon my already overburthened 
conſcience No, Rolla, do not act thus beneath 
yourſelf !- do not ſeek to ſnatch the reins from the 
hands of God, who aſſuredly dire&ts my fate !— 
Suffer me to die Il have received my father's and 
my brother's forgiveneſs ; Alonzo dies with me, and 
I die contentedly. Our ſpirits ſhall hover around 
you, and will rejoice when they behold you true to 
yaur king, and devoting all your powers to the ſer- 
vice of your country.—reſolve to endure the re- 
mainder of your life with me !—i is my laſt re- 
queſt, and I know that Rolla will yield to Cora's en- 
treaty 3 then will ſhe have performed a good acti. 
on at her departure from the world, and will be 
indebted to her brother for that grateful reflection. 
Yes, Rolla, I ſee the clouds upon your brow dil- 
perſing, I ſee tears ſtart into your eyes—do not re- 
preſs them,—give them free ſcope—they are no 
. diſgrace even to the eyes of a warrior. And now, 
my brother, give me your ſword, your javelin!— 
She takes his ſword and javelin gently out of his hands, 
and lays them at Ataliba's feet) Behold now a hero 

indeed !—With thoſe tears that are trembling on 
his cheeks, has he waſhed away the ſtain which was 

beginning to tarniſh his fame and virtue—nov 

Rolla, I am indeed proud of your love !—One only 
effort ſtill remains, throw yourſelf at the feet 0! 
our good king—kneel to him, and let virtue remain 
| ſole victor ! (She draws him gently towards Ataliba, d 
. evhoſe feet ſhe throws herſelf.— Rolla, after a few momemus 

ſtruggle with himſelf, Bneels by her—Cora addreſſes the 
ling) Oh ſovereign of Quito, I bring you back 
your hero !—pardon him !—he deſerves your Pa 

don!—{( She riſes and returns to her former 2255 
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ele Now Inca, proceed to judgment! {Rolla remains 
bur Wl hnecling before the king ) 
in Telaſco. (Embracing Cora) My daughter for 
ſo as ſuch I may now embrace thee without ſhame. 
nd, Ataliba. Does Rolla ſubmit to his king? 
yOu Rolla. Entirely. 
er? Ataliba. Your life is forfeited. 
that Rolla. Of that I am ſenſible. 
ned Ataliba. You have my tree pardon. 
each Rolla. ( Raiſing up his eyes to the bing with 5 e and 
the anxiety } And Cora ? | 
= Ataliba. You are pardoned. 
and Rolla. {Cafling his eyes again to the bes Oh 
and God ! 
und Ataliba. Riſe! 
1e to Rolla, No, let me hear the ſentence upon my 
 ler- knees, for in pronouncing Cora 8 doom you pro- 
e re- ¶ nounce mine. 
tre- Ataliba. Well then! (A. take; again into bis 
s en- ¶ hands the ſvord and palm-branch, which at the beginning 5 
acti· / the tumult he had laid upon the altar.) 
ill be il High-Prieft. (Throwing himſelf ſuddenly at the 
tion. ling's feet) Oh Inca, pardon them! 
dif- Ataliba. (Raiſing him up with mildneſs) Do you 
ot re- Nalſo aſk this, my father have the gods maniteſted 
re no their will to you? ! 
now, Higb. Prieſt. Merey, is the will of the gods !— 
1n'— Thoſe rude times when your illuſtrious anceſtor 
hands, Firſt eſtabliſhed the worſhip of the ſun are no more. 
hero Naked as the beaſts of the foreſt, our race then 
ag on lived under the open canopy of Heaven alone, 
h was {while their women were conſidered like the dates 
—1N0 upon the palm-tree, as ſruit which every one might 
ie only Whluck according to his fancy. At that time they 
feet Of had no ſubſiſtence but what they could ſnatch pre- 
rema'l Weariouſly from day to day,—they were without re- 
iba, 4 MWigion, without laws, without property. Then 
momeils WManco- Capac, endowed with ſupernatural powers, 
er the appeared among them—-he built a temple to the 
1 back un, and conſecrated virgins to his ſervice, inſtitut- 
ur par, ng at the ſame time the vow of chaſtity, becauſe 
tation.) Nriee reigned ſo triumphantly throughout the king- 
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dom, and reaſon was ſo much in its infancy, that 
without ſuch a precaution, the temple on the ſo- 
lemn days of feſtival had become a theatre of de. 
bauchery. But a long ſeries of years has changed 
what was then a forced obedience to the laws of 
order, into an inward feeling of their beauty, and 
where this rules, compulſive inſtitutions are no lon- 
ger neceſſary. Therefore, Inca, l ſtand here in the 
name of the gods, and call upon you, as the bene- 
factor of your people, to crown all your noble 
deeds with a ſacrifice due to reaſon, and through 
her to the gods themſelves. Shrink not from the 
trial !—be eager to do what is right, or if any thing 
ſtill be wanting to your conviction, let the ſuppli- 
cation of an old man at leaſt move you !—the ſup. 
| plication of one by whom you were educated, who 
loves you as his own ſon, who has watched with 
anxious care your infant ſlumbers, and who now 
aſks this mercy as the recompence of all his cares! 
(Ae takes the fillet from his head and ſbeaus his grey hair. 
Grant this requeſt, oh Inca, for the fake of theſe 
grey hairs, become thus ſilvery in your ſervice ! 
Ataliba. Enough !—Come forwards, Cora !— 
and you, Alonzo! bo | 
High-Prieſl. Ye gods direct his noble heart! 
( Cora and ALonzo come forward trembling.) 
- Telaſco. (To Zorai) Support me, my ſon, —ſup- 
port me! | SENS 
 (Arar1BA after a folemn pauſe, with his right hand 
 frrikes the ſword againſt the ground and breaks it, then 
with his leſt preſents the palm-branch to Cora.) 
Atalila. Be the law aboliſhed, and Cora releaſed! 
{Cora fints down in a ſwoon, —ALONTZO throws lin. 
elf by ber — Rol LA ſprings up and preſſes the lim 
wildly to his breaſt, —The HiGH-PRIESTH raiſes hi 
hands gratefully towards Heaven—T'sLasco ſupported 
by Zorai totters towards his daughter, —T he people 
ſhout repeatedly, crying) 1 | 
All. Long live the Inca! 1! (The Curtain fall., 
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